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CHAPTER 1.
Arthur Augustus Is Sympathetic !

RTHUR

A

AUGUSTUS DARCY
of the Fourth came slowly along
the Shell passage in the School

Haouse and stopped outside Tom

Mervy's study door.
He rai
ten
There

lowered it ags
wa

Augustus’

ve wore

n.
a curious
manne
an expression of dm P

d lm hand to tap on the door,

hesit

lrnn\ within ths sindy tlere sounded

s strides that
trouble,

As Arthur Augusta
1o 1

! ’ passage,
jmnlw of the Fourth.
He grinned

: asked.

, with a chuek!

vou know,

t 1’ Arc
T

tramping of feect
; the room with
told

1y door a fat junior ¢

-

\\h.\t I'm ‘going to de,

e

Someore
pstloss, tire-

mind in

of a

stood hesitating

Ir

said
“I'm going to

cou know.”
is sacked ! said Trimble,
huckle, acked, you
ling! He, he! And those

had the cheek to call me

because I don't

ho grub rules sometimes!
\w]\. yoit know! Now ope of ‘em’s
e hagging a banknote that
At belong to him!  T'm jolly well

sing- to rub it in,
And Bag
daar, and ra
Rt Frimhl
tineh t oo
(b

~wnng

podg
iandle.

fiim away.

v

= grasp fell upon his collar,

what 77
Trimble rolled up to
ed a fat paw to open

o

fingers did net
and
S0 sudden was the

-wing that the fat Fourth Fornmr spun

rgnt round D Arey
posite wall, and

, bumped on the op
id 1o the floor.

He

st there, blinking at the swell of St.

Jim's in breathless
\]n.r nation.

*Groogh!

ped Tr.

Arthuar ;\uun-\[us

Ry uu.Llc

g
* Yon fmrfu'l ead !

s old Tom Meww
} on
gleaming a
at |

Wun aw
yah'!

ea
and  sq

e n. a rapid succes
w» him towards the

ed

No.

as

You rnltrll !

t

tonishment and

Wharrer y

Fou f .mrm wotlah ! said

ones of cancen-

vou da not immedi-

I shall kick you!”

¥

Arthur

at

hoots wo
Trimble

Ta think of tauntin’

at a time like
Augustus. his
Trimhle.

sve 1t about old Mannahs for
ay,

ou beast !
Trimble.

roal

ts, losing patience, cora-

ble with his
small and
fourd them
ough. -

rmed along the
n of kicks help-

©

o

ted éaxk Blake, look-

“What’s this
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“Yarooh [

*That uttah wottah was
\l(\\\\\ to wub i in about
you know !” gasped Arthur
*I'm kicking him——7"
“Good I said Blake.

Come and lend a foot or two,

io Tom
Manunzhs,
Augustus

i

“T'll kick him,
¥ou

ps
Dighy and Herries came out of No. 6
Three pairs of boots were added
application  to Trimble's fat
and Bag rolled and squirmed
vith terrific

person,
along the pass: €
Leaving the fat junior in t

of

or, rdther, to the feet z
Arthur  Angustus veturned  ta
Merry's siudy,
This time he made up his mind, and
tapped at the door,
There was no word from within, buog
tramping  of feet ceased

the
e

vited in vain, and then apened
ll: or and erF‘er\ i

M Monty Lowther were
nevs, the third of the
not there, Poor
sanatorium at

\l.nu wers was in the

that moment, under e of expulsion
from St. Jim's as soon 2s he was well
enough to go.

It : Tom Meriy wha had heen
pad e study.

Shell wa
handsome
Bad  dark
started as

The captain of 1 -.,-nr
almost hag,
lined, ]m blue
under them.
Toms rd"P
mty Lowther
arm-charr
pockets, i
face set in an expr
Arvthur Angust
tn- othe

pale

111:][:*\\~,
he saw

eyos
Arcy

B

was_stretched in the
iven deep into his
genial und humorous

iont of utter misery.
need from one te

deah

vusion,

o was ﬂu repl
The chums of the Shell were evidently
nog in a humour for a friendly cal

I've heard ahout old \T.mlmhr Tom
Mewwy. OF course, it can't be twue.”
*No, it isn’t !
Tom Meiry snapped out the wards,
* But—| the fallows \I in-
said

I ir
“Bai Jove!”
\r!hur Augustus was dumb

Ynu are sure of that, Tom Mewwy 77

sowwy, dear boys,” said
tus earnestly. Ill cleah
off, as I see you don’t want to be
bothahed ot ‘moweally most feah-
fully sowwy |

The zwell o[ St. Jim’s left the study,
clasing the door softly behind him. He
returned with a de eply wrinkled brow to

Arthor Aug

udy No. b

Blake and Tlerries and Dighy were
there.  Trimble w re down-
stair aning over

i said the three juniors

gother,
“Tom Mewwy says it’s twue—>Manoahs
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BACKING UP MANNERS

&

confessed to the Ifead!” =aid Arthur
Augnst
¥ hat!"
Bug he says Mannahs didn't de it

That's w

I can't imagine Manners boning
Grundy's banknote,” said Blake. = Dut
if he didn's da it, why should he own

up he ddid ¢
“It's vewy extwaordina
“You fellows know what's mr;mmi i

»

T ison of the Fourth looked into No.
Cardew and Clive .|t‘1 him.,  “T don’t
believe it for ane.’

“It seems that anu:.:_ owned up fo
the Tlead,” ;I Ralph Cardew. s
Manners potty

hopel He

Blake shook his head

was utterly perplexed.

“ His minor was 4
: \Iam-nl

sensed,”
zru[l ]u (3

Clive.

sadd Dlake,
it

o \Mu‘ do that
shaking his head again, * silly
he did.’

“ Yaas, wathah !”

*But—but if Manners is a thief !
can't be. unless he's gone fairly off
chump 17

Al that fool Grundy’s growled
Herries. * What does he hav tten fi
pound notes for?  Other fellows don't.

 There somethin’ in this T don't
quite fuijAtsh(-nd’ i Arthur Augus
tus. “ Mannahs can hardly bave owned
up to it uoless it’s {wy But—but [
can’t believe it, all (I..» . But poo
old ,\Iam s goin’ to be sacked—he's
to leave St. Jim's to-mowwow. It's
v -uul.h wuff on his pals.”

There

idiot

was a dismal silence in Study
vo. 6 after that. ¥ llow in &
Jim’s who knew Manners was feeling «

rouble
Three.

mayed and downhearted by the
that had fallen upon the Tervible ©

C}IAPTER 2.
Under a Cloud !

OM MERRY  moved restlessls
about the study after D" Arcy leit
him.

he @ the Shell
seemed unable o
Monty Lowther
dejection.
T

came to a halt at Jast, facing 1

still sut plunged in

chum.
g 1 . Manty I he
+ it is,” muttered Lowther.
“ Manners couldu’t have touched that
f.;nl Grundy’s banknote.”
“Of course he couldn’t.
“ But—buat he =aid he did—"
Lowther gave a hopeless shrug of the
shoulders, It was too much for him.
The news of Manners” confession to the
Head had come on his chums with o
stunning shock.
“I've been trying
resumed Tom Merry, 1 think I've gat
the hang of it, Monty, Ie's done it
his minor’s s It was preved o
enough against e Regyie,
Manners’ pater came ' We're pmr

fﬂ thick it ont,’

.




Every Wednesday.

sure he piiched into Manners, making
out that it was his fault his young
brother had gone to the dogs—as if
Manners could help Reggie being a
smoky little beast! Manners took it to
heart and—and took this an himself to
seo Reggio clear. Tt was utl.e-riy idiotie,
but that's the only Nlplnnatl(m

“1 1 suppose it's possible.”

“It's certain, .'md Tom Merry,
utter conviction in his voice.

“But—but would Manners brand him-
gelf as a thief for the sake of metting the
real thief off, even when it was his
own brother 7"

“Manners wasn't quite himself—he’s
not well now,” said Tom. “He acted as
he did in excitement. It's pretty plain
his father had been jawing him, an
shoving Reggie's blame on hl‘l shoulders.
We know Mr. Manners is fonder of
Reggie than of poor old Harry. FParents
are duffers like that sometimes,  I'm
snre that's how it was. And it's not
going to be done! Manners isn't going
to suffer for a thousand sneaking Httle
imps like Reggie. We're going to make
him take it back !

L(m ther looked hopeless.

V to see him,” said Tom.
“He's in sanny ntlmi:{ erocked
“That shows that he wasn’t quite him
when he owned to the Head
We've got to sce

with

at
esterday,
what wasn't true.

1 don'i think he's allowed to be
" Lowther hesitated. 1 don’t

seert

think we'd be allowed, Tom——

“Miss Marie wi if it's
possible.  We'll try,

“May as well try,

e rose wearily from the arm-chair.
The trouble that had fallen upon the
Terrible Theee seemed to have blotted
out the sunshine of the bright summer
day. Tom Merry and Lowther hardly
knew how they got through lessons that
day, while poor Manners lay in sana-
torium.  Bui Mr. Linton, the master of
the Shell, had been very ensy with them.

The two juniors left the study and
wens  towards the stairs, Grundy,
Wilkins, and Gunn were a group out-
side their study, No. 3. Tho three Sh
fellows looked very serious, especially
George Alfred Grundy. It was his un-
fortunata five-ponnd note that was at the
bottom of the trouble.

Grundy made a step forward as Tom
and Lowther came by,

“1 say, I'm awfully =0
gaid Grundy awkwardly.
have thought it was ald Manners,
convineed it was young Reggie.
kuow he was found in my study

“ Why couldn’t you take care of your
cuufml'ldmi mone, growled Lowther,

Well, I'm socry,” Grundy said.

“ Hm\ do we know your dashed bar
note was taken at all?” said Towther
savagely. “1 dare say you've lost it
somewhore.”

** Look here:

“You're quite {cul enough !"

With that, Lowther followed his chum
dewn the passage, leaving George Alfred
Grundy very red.

“Can’t mop up a
trouble,”  said Grundy, at his
friends. 1 suppose they're mt; up, with
anners furning out like that.”

1 wish vou'd said nothing about youv
brastly banknote 17 snid Wilkins.
- '\ilgh? have kept it dack I

Well, I'm not saying anything more
Aa'hmn it. Some fellows would insist on
Manners handing if, back, as he took it.
haven't.

“ Blessed if T know ho“ he eame to do
it!" said CGunn. t's not like ofd
Manners. Blow your ittt

Tom Merry and Lowther went down-
Btairs. In the doorway of the Schocl

et us see him,
anyway.”
assented Lowther.

nbout this,”
“I—T couldn’t
I was

You

chap in time of

aal

L)
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Houss Racke and Crooke and M(-lh«h
were chatting, The three cads of the
School House grinned as the chums came
by. The disaster that had happened to
the chums of the Shell was a delight to
their old encmies Racke.& Co. had
never hoped for such good news as this.

Like Baggy Trimble, they had
zmiable desire to rub it in.

Racke, with a wink at his comrades,
went thr:ms'h a motion of buttoning up

is pockets. Crooke and Mellish burst
into a chuckle.

Smack !

Monty Lowther’s arm swung up as l.c
passed, and the back of his hand came
across Aubrev Racke's face, sending the
cad of the Shell spinning.

an

Racke gave a yel!, and tumbled over in
the doorw

Lo“ttur ool on lis com-
panions, aml Percy
Mellish backed awey promptly They
did not want any.

“You sneaking T muttered
Lowther. * Get up, Racke, you coward !
Get up!” ’

Racke sat up dazedly, gritting his
teeth

).’,ut Lnu ther, in his present mood, did
not leok an easy customer to tackle, anc
Racko remuined in @ sitting posture till
Monty turned away contenrptuously, and
followed Tom Merry down the steps into
the quadrangle. Then B'\ckl- serambled
to his feet, crimson with rag

“He, ho, he!” Baggy 'lrunhlr- rolted
up.  *Hard cheese, Rm"krn say, why
didn’t you mop him up? He, he, he !

Racke turned on the fat Fourth-
Former san\--oh o wasn't afraid of
Baggy Trimble, at least. Ie seized

¥ by the collar, and jammed his
head agamnst the big ‘door of the School
House, till lmggv roared like 2 bull,
“Racke!” It was Mr Railton’s
veice
Racke released the Fourth-Former as
the Sehool House master strode upen the

Baggy

SCEne.
* How dare-you treat Trimble in such
a way, Racke excliimed the Touse-

master sternly.
“Yow-ow-ow ! roared Baggy. “I-1
was only remonstrating with him, sir, fer

chipping Tom Merry about Mmunu
Yow-ow-ow ! was disgusted, s
Yow.ow >

“8o you have been twitting Manners'
friends with his disgrace, Racke?” Mr.
Railton’s eyes ;;le.uuwd -

“Manners is a thief,” said Racke

sullenly. *If his friends stick to him, I
thinlk t,hww re tarred with the same
brush {”

“A lad's friends may stand by him,
Racke, ti gh  he may have done
wrong,” said the Hmmr fear

e, and you

you have a_mean nature,
)’_ou will follow

are certainly a bully.
me to my _
There was a sound of swishing in the
FHousemaster’s study a few minutes Jater.
Then Mr. Railton pointed to the door
with his cane.
“You may go, Racke. If T hear that
you have uitered a gle word of insult
to Manners' friends again, T shall punish

.

you more severely. ~ You should show
iomo  consideration to  persons  in
distress.””

And Racke left the study, squeezing
his hands under his arms, with a face like

& derpon.
kind tones.

"C
anners of the Shell lay in

bed in the cool, aivy ward. The girl was
seated by the bedeide, knitting,

CHAPTER 3.
Innocent or Guilty ?
AN I do anything for you?"

Miss Marie spcka in soft,

Onz Penny. 3

Manners was silent.  Occasionally he
moved a little, and once or twice a <1gh
broke from-him. But he did net speak.

Thr Shell fellow was looking pale and

ill

The fact that he was under sentence of
expulsion from the school was sufficient
to account for the nervons shock he had
sustained. The scheol doctor had de-
clared that in a short time he would be
well enough to travel. Then he was to
leave the school for ever. To a proud,
sensitive fellow like Manners of the Shell,
the shock was terrible enough. To know
that he wis regarded with pitying con-
tempt by all the fellows he had known,
that was a hard p\ml:hlm nt for the un-
happy junior, even if he had sinned.

Was Manners guilty 7

Miss Marie had wondered
his own confession of guilt—made to Dr.
I[_n'm:\-‘ himself. But  the “Little
Sister 7 knew the Terrible Three well,
and Manners' guilt seemed to her almost
impossible. She had not spoken on the
subject, neither had he. Since he had
been brought into the ward the previous
day, Manners had spoken no word,

He scemed like a fellow stunned.

But he spoke now, as the girl's kind
glanced towarda him.,
I waut to get away, Miss Marie."

*“As soon as vou are well,” said the
girl softly

Mnmmn made a restless movement.

“I'm all right. T don’t know why 1
came over queer yesterday. 1'm not i
only T feel rather queer. T—1I want to
gnr away from St. Jim's. 1 can’t stand
it! lpH the doctor T want to get away
to-day ! .

Thoere was

Marie shook

her head.

,"" she s * To-morrow,

per! Would you like vour fricnds ta

come in and speak m won” The doctor

has given perm
’ﬂanlmm checks Imvm d.

‘No, ne! I-1 ean’t see them!
want to get away guietl;
gee me again ! No, no!

He was silent aga
Little 8

)

fore they can

his face turned

away [rom the ster.  Marie went
on quietly with her knitting.

But Manners turned to her again at
lnet.

“I—I think I'd like to see Tom 2

Monty,” he muttered, 1 ought to s
good-bye to them, 1'd like to, 1f—if they
care to speak to me, alter—after wha
happt;ve:l "

T

are crossing the garden now
said Marie, with a nod towards the bhig

window. *Shall I call them in?”
Malmvm drew a quick breath,
Yes, pleas
The L,n rose guietly and left the ward.

Manners groaned as he laid his head
the pillow again. He was feeling w
as water ; he hardly knew why. He was
strang and fit enough, as a rule. The
terrible stress  of mind he had been
through, sinee his minor had been accused
and rundumned had teld upen him; aud
that last scene had bLeen the finish. 1To
could still ece the Head's stern, grun
face a= he made his confession, just in
time to sa his_ minor from being
expelled.  He could still hear the bitter
words his father had uttered.

There were footsteps in the ward.

Tom Merry and Lowther stood by his
bedside.

"'\me:r;,
i\\u ily
d chap " muttered Lowther.
Manners cyed them, the colour creep-
ing mtw his pale face.
T " he muttered.  “Monty ! So
you've Lume to see me, .J.ltlmu-rh—

He e off. -

“ We wanted to see you before, but we
couldn’t,” said Tom. = “ Mauners, don’t
be ass m:r.u;,h to think that we believe it

TuE Gey Lisrany.—No. 426,
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for a minute! We koow you didn't
touch Grundy’s banknote.”

I confesged to the Head.”

“You told him a lie, Manners "

Manners was silent.

“I've figured out exactly what hap-
pened,” went on Tom Merry., “ Reggie
was caught in Grundy’s study, fooling
ith the table-drawer, where that silly
idiot kept hia banknote. The banknote
was missed. Grundy and Wilking and
Gunn all knew that Reggie had taken
it Yqu 5.:!:;‘.\' he had—"

Your father came down ta take him
away,” eaid Tom. *1 could see in his
ac

that he was going to slang you—to
blame you for what Reggie had done. I
know you had a scene with him in the
study.  Didn’t you?”

Manners' features worked.

“The —the pater was fearfully cui up,
Tom,” he whispered. “You don’t know
what he thinks of Reggie. Tt fairly
knocked him over—Reggie expelled from
tha school for stealing., Tt—it micht have

een a death-blow to him, Tom; he
locked so old and white, it made my heart
ache. T knew he wouldn’t fecl it so
much if it was me.”

There was no hint of bitterness in
Manners’ tone. The unjuet preference
of the father for the younger son had
zometimes wounded him, but ho was past
that now, Tkrough it all he had only
been thinking of his fagther, to whom the
reckless fag's disgraco had been
terrible a blow.

“I koew it1"” eaid Tom. “And then
you made up your mind, like a silly
chump, to take it on yoursell and ecb
Reggie through.” R

Manners was silent.

“You'd not have done it if you'd been
v real senses,” said Tom steadily.
na wrong to do it, Manners, What
you eaid to the Head was false, You've
gut to tell him the trath now, Manners!”
ust I said Lowther.

“What I've eaid, I've said! TLet that
frop, Tom! Yon can think what you
Ske.” I—I'd rather you didn’t think of
he as a thief, if you como to thati”
danners’ lips quivered. “* But—but
were’s no undoing 1t! I'm going, Tom 17

“You're not going |” said Tom Merry,
between his teeth,  “You're not going
to sacrifice yourscii to save that young
rascal. I won't let ¥ ~

There's nothing to be done, Tom !”
“You've got to tell the Head exactly
how the matter stands."”

“T've enid all I've got to say to the
Head ”

¢ Then I'll do it for you”

Manners started. .

“Tom, you're not to interfere! I-—T
tell you, 1t's relieved the ?aler no end
to find that it—it wasn't Reggie. [e
can stand it so long as it'sa me, Don't
you interfere, Tom! .You'll only make
matters worse.””

“T’m not going to let the innocent
sulfer for the guilty when I know the

truth I said Tom savagely,

“Tom -—Manners’ face was white and
seared—“voure not to iuterfer Look
here ! it's all right! [—I did it}”

“What 2”

“I—TI was hard up, you know I The

words seemed torn from Manpers' pale
Lips. “I—I knew Grundy had that banlk-
pote, and—and I went to his sf.ud]v. It's
exactly as T told the Head, Tom |*

His vaice faltered under Tom Merry's

n—eml;, glance, Tom’s troubled face broke
to o faint sm

“You're not up to much as a liar,
Manners, old chap,” he said softly, “It's
mot in your line, and you can’t do it 1"

1 tel! you, Tom—-""

Miss Mirie quietly interposed.

Ta: Gew Lienaky.—No, 496,
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“Ie mush not be excited!” she
whispered,

“Good-bye, Manners, old cha?!" said
Tom Merry, taking his chum’s hana.
" We've got to clear. We'll look in again
when we can.”

K our pecker up 1” said Towther

v left the ward, Manners’ eyes
them with a haggard look.
garden without, Tom Merry
halted, his hands clenched hard.

“You see how it is, Monty,” he mut-
tered. was right! Manners told a
lie to save that young scapegrace Resgic
because his father's move cut np about
Reggie than about Manners, who's worth
a_ thousand of the smolky little beast !
Manner's pater had ragged him, of
caurse, patting it all down to hie neglect-
inr Reggie here. And we kuow he didn't
neglpot him,  Manners was fairly driven
into this; and even now he's going to
keep 1t up if he can. But we're not going
to let him, Monty 1
[ fear | d Menty Lowther, sot-
ting his teeth, ** He's not going to euffer
for his minor. Hang hie miner |7

“We'fe pot to see that the facts come
cut,” said Tom, * 1t was Manners minor
right enough, and he’s skulking behind
bis brother to get off scotfree. We're
going to stop it!"

“How, Tom? Manners is eticking to
his yarn.”

" Regeie must have a rag of decency
about him somewhere, as he’s Manners'

brother. Manners owned up to a lie for
his sake, Vhy ehouldn’t he own up to
the tru

1 for old Manners’ sake 2
Lowther looked hopeless

“He won’t, Tom |

“He may be made ta. Come on!”

Tom Merry's brow was grim and hard
as he led the way back to the School
House. The captain of the Shell was
certain that he had found out the truth;
and he was determined 1t, eomehaw.
all 8t. Jim’s ehould find it out, too, and
his chuni’s name should be cleared.

CHAPTER 4.
Baggy Trimble is Anxious.
& BAY, Grundy1”
Grundy and Wilkins and Gunn
were at tea in their study, when
wy Trimble inserted his face

Ba
in _the do
The t

e Shell fellows were not look-
ul, for a variety of ceasons.

ing c

The affair of Manners troubled and
depressed them, for ome thing, And then
the

of Grundy’s banknote was
trouble.  Grundy & Co. were
and that handsome tip from Uncie
Grundy had been intended to relieve the
finan situation in No. 3 Study. But
it was gone from their gaze H beaurti
ful d m, and it ] 2,

T

loss

o

2 left them broke.
s conld not be expended upon studs
spreads -as in the old days before
“grub roles,”” But with plenty of that
necessary article, cash, it was possible to
eke out the war fare. There were still
some articles of diet apon which the eagle
eye of the Food Controller had not fallen,
As Gunn said hungrily

“A dozen or so n
make all the diff at . even if
you had enly two slices of bread, and no
sugar at all.. And cggs, at least, were
plentiful, if a chap had only the neces
sary cash.”

Grundy & Co. were consequently not in
a happy mood, aud they scowled at Baggy
Trimblo with great ynanimiry.

“Get out!” growled Grus

“Buzz off, podgy-face
Wilkius,

Gunn did. not- speak, but he reached
for a eushion.

“Took here, you know ! sai
keeping a wary eye on the cu
about your banknote, Grundy !

w-laid esges would

e

enapped

Baggy,
on, “It's
>

“Oh, rats! Get out{”

“But, I say, have you had it back
from Manners?” persisted Trimble.
“No!” roared Grundy.

“Ain’t you goiu$ to get it back?"”

* No, hang you !

* But, I-—¥ say 7 Trimble dodged
as the cushion flew, and it passed him and
landed in the paseage. Don’t be a
beast, Grundy old fellow! Look here,
Grundy, if Manners won't give up the
banknote, his father could be made to
refund it, as he stole it. Don’t you know
thag 7'

“T'm_not going to mention the
matter,” said Grundy. “ Hang the bank-

note ! sh my uncle had never sent
it to me. Get out! It isn't your busi-
nees, anyway.”

“But T say, you can’t lose it like that,”
urged Trimble, * Manners must have it
about him somewhere, as he hasn’t been
out of the school since it was stolen,
11 't be allowed to take it away from
m’s with him ! Why, that’s reward-
him for stealing it, you know.”
“Dash it all, there’s something in
that 1" said Gunn, struck by Baggy's
argnment.  “1 don’t see that we're — .
ahem—TI mean that you are called apon
to lose the fiver entir L

“Just what I say
2 ,:'lt's truck

id Baggy, en-
g to dishenesty,

&

Grundy snorted,

“I'm not goin,
said obstinately.
out of this study, Trimble, L'l
stump to you !”

* But lock here, you know—

Grundy jumped up and made a dive
for his cri ﬁet bat in the corner. Trimbla
made a dive for the passage at the sameo
moment.

The cricket bat lunged behind as he
fled, and Trimble disappeared with a
wild war-whoop.

Grundy slammed the door after him,
?.Jml scturned to his seat with & puckered

row.

to say a word,” he
‘And if you don’t get
N otake a

”

“I suppose yom feliows think I'm an
ass for let the fiver go'like that?” he
snapped.

“Well, fivers don’t grow on every

bush,” said Wilkins. “ Tt would come in
jolly handy, if you got it back.”

¥ think so!” assented Guinn.

“I can't!” said Gruody, * There's no~

doubt Manners tock it, as he e
el But we know Mauners—a chap
straighi 28 a die. e must have been in
some fearful fix for money, to steal my
anknote,”

“I suppese he was, But—*

“Well, I'm going to give it to him,”
Grundy. “T'm going to see him be-
@ he leaves here, and tell him he can
keep it. Then he won't be a thief, see?”

“My hat }”

Wilkins and Guaon stared blankly at
their study-leader.  Grundy’s powerful
brain had apparently been ot work on
this matter, thinking it out.

“Of course, I'm as down on thieving
as anybody,” continned Grundy. “A
thief’s about the meanest kind of a- pole-
cat the ar the Kaiser. ut
don't believe Manners really knew what
he was doing. T'think he must have been
s0 worried for money that it made him
simply potty, That's the only way I can
account for a chap li Manners steal-
i So—s0 if he v “my fiver so jolly

in't a bad sort, Grundy
Wilkins admiringly. “ You’re a thunder-
ing ass, but you ain't a bad sort.”

" Oh, rats 1" growled Grundy.

“Mr. Manners may send it to you,”
said Gunn refectively.  “Tle was too

upset to thirk of it when he was here,
But be's baund to think of it later,”



Every Wednesday. THE GEM LIBRARY. One Pennvy. Y

%0k, blow Mr, Manners! Blow the niae‘. I].lun'{ {(‘nink Mann(;r.n aught %n be | CHAPTER. 5.
f vllowed fo take it away from St Jim's | coje'
d the subject dropped in Grundy’s | with him—stolen property, you know. I . Renlgles Reply. .
Em(f‘;_ want . to. ask Munnors about it. I'm|** ELL, it setved you right, you
Bue it did not drop with Dag willing to go balves » l:i-.m'm ; ‘W”Iu"f"o]dr. I’ Arey
Tu'mihie. l!:lng%}', as usunil, was llnml fi 3 “What?" roared Tom, -hlfl;}‘ﬂl; t ;?;“10 "frur :;:m,”m
nd Baggy had ny a deep scheme for T T e 1 S e ask T
o gy B0 oy b doep sy 1ot | o 1 gy T ward o ok it bk g said gunions %
gl e o e . ho | o Geuads, ol coume -2, ] AR yowll get aver i, sid Levison
thought of the fiver hawated Trimblo, If | . Before Baggy conld finish, he was roll minor. “Buck up !’ .
ety didn't want if, Baggy did; and | g smong the Mead's rhedodendron The Thizd Formers were gathered in
why should®t he lmw’ it-':‘" Retter than Tom and Lowther went on, and | the Form-room round Reggie Manr A
lothing & thicl keep it! Daggy quite | HAEEY suf up and blinked after them, in [ who was leaning against a desk, with a
ey o A D o ut pho " im. | the midst of the shrubbery. Ho was still| red and eullen, face, )
morality of allowing a thief to keep his there, irying to recover breath, when the Manners minor had been flogged in
e g gardener came sloug.  The Head's | the Head's study that morning, and ho
priat-3 T 3 3 , | gardener stared at him almost speec did not seem to have got over it yeb
GlEd o W s Ry e he | Wit indignation.  Daggy had not Dr. Holmes had not spared tho rod.
over. "Il go and see Manners, and {)r:z\f‘d the shrubs. But the fags considered that Reggio
call hatves! Di¢s still got it somewhel ~ Out of |h5|! 1" roared l]m Maugers had g‘qt oft very cheaply, con-
and jf he won't go halves Tl tell the | “Grooh! I say-—yarooch sidering everything. d
Hleadl T can't let him got off from the heaty boot helped .  He 'had peen accus d of stealing
sohool with it—that would be wrong.” hrabbery,  Ho bolted for the quad, | Grundy’s banknote, and in the courso o
the inguiry it had trgnspired that Reggia
had  made disreputable  acquaeintances
outside the zchool, that he had gone down
to the Green Man public-house to play
billiards with Mr, Lodgey, and that he
owed that en ing gedileman money.
s major’s fession L him
the char
mstanees
ploits as a me
soundly flogged.
Rogizie had been in disgrace in his
Form for some time. Wally & Co. did
not approve of merty blades. D’ Arey
minor and his friefids had sent the
rascal to Covenire. Dut now that it had
all come out and he had b severely
ptmished for his sins, the f
rescinded  that sehitence,
best to comfort him
As their eonsolation
form of saying thai
and that he had
found them weari
But he was glud to be on the old te
with Wally D Avey and the rest. It was
a felief to get ont of Coventry.  And
the Jate hapooenings rather. sickened
Reggie of hix role as a merry blade.
Tt might be no end doggish to deop in

incd. And Tor his ex
blade Reguie had been

sory
wd for i, Reggio
e,

ek under th
ilt had been yubbe
| gingerbread, so to speak. Billiards at the
Grreen Man had lost their fascipation for
the vopthful initator of Racke & Co.
Wally, charitably hoping that the lesson

m o
i ﬁs‘_f!: AN N

i had dome Rozgie good, was gracionsly
willing to restore him to the honours of
o . ezt | his friendship.
Bageay fn Troubls. rie listencd sullenly to his friends’
o CRapterac) conzolations. The knowledge that he had
e oy e BESPRERRE N e e asked for it did not scem to make the

flogring more palatable, somehow.

You sce,” coutinued Wally judicially,
really the best thing that conld have
happened to you. If you'd kept on as
you started, you'd been eut by
every decent Tellow the Form, and
you'd have ended in the long run the
same as vour major.”

Let  my major alonc
e

oulda't touch bim with a barge-
id Wal

Primble started for the sana- | quite giving up the a of interviewing
toriwm, in the hope of bci!wg admitted | Mauners, Ie did not like heavy
to see Manners. He met Tom Merry |all
and Lowther coming away, through the Tom Merry and Lowther went on to
gardern. the School House, There was a new ex- |
“Seen Manners?” asked Trimble, halt- | pression on Tem’s face. In the stress of
pened, Tom had not givena
r fiver. But

ing. what had ha

“Yes,” said Tom, shortly. thought to él"liﬂf’_\";\ mis;
¥a

grunted

“Hold on,” said Baggy, catching at his | he thought of it now.
leeve. “Dve como to see Manners, “That banknote is still somew
y may not let me see him. He Monty,” he sai

said, in a Jow voice, “We | " WoU
uched it, though | pole,” said

mayn’t wank 10 sec me— kmow” Manners never te 0 d Wi l}'-[ £ lim nob gulogto
\Why should he, you fat idict? Of [he pretended he did, to clear Reggie. | /oW SE8300F in the Third to chip you
course he won't.” That banknote can be found—and that | about that, Reggic. ‘Taint your fault

“Then vou can take in a message for | will knock Manners' yarn into n cocked | if your brother pinches fellows  bank-
me, as vou seem to have the run of the | hat, whether he likes it or not.™ notee. It was décent of your major
plate,” said Baggy eagerly. It whero are you going to look for | @ weF, to own up, when you were goir
W Lt mestaie can you. possibly want | i, Tom 1" 1o bet racked for it. Stll. the sooner he
o send to Manners 7" demanded Tom. “On the thief,” said Tom Merry | EO%® the better. You bear it in mind,
“ About the banknote, you know." grimly. * | and make up your mind to
= LG 1 PR L e iy in future, and we'll help you.
ke what? You meas I see you with a cigurette,
“(rundy’s banknote !’ ¢ Manners minor. Come onl ['m jam your head agains
Tom Merry stared at him, ‘And the chums of the Shell entered the | hard as T can. 1 can’t say fairer than
“You sce, Manners has still got it,” | School House. Bagzy ‘rimble, quite | .
Baggr rattled on cheerfully, “ Grundy | without ntending it, bad given a new |
tgoing to make a fuss abouy it- hope to Mann

id Joe Frayne.
LTBRARY.~-No, §

vy’ chums,
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me here 1 said FJamoson heartil
“We all will!”

““ iear, hear ! grinned Levison minor,

Reggia scowled at his kind friends,
apparently still ungrateful,

ST w : vou muking for the Green
S we'll come after you and
duck you in the horse-trough " ‘went en
Wally. T wish we'd done that before.
Might have saved you this whopping.
S8till, I've no doubt at all that it will du

Reggie. Don't vou think s=o

“Oh, dry up!”

“ Wha

“ Dry up, and give » follow a rest !”

“1 won't lick you, rs minor, ns
the Tead’s done it,” said Wally magnani.
mously, ““but .dnn’s vou be cheeky !

it .

Tl

“Leave him to get over it,” suggested
Hobhe, " Let's go down to ericket [

“Good idea!”

Wally & Co., leaving Manners minor to
get over it, left the Form-room. They
met Tom Merry and Lowther at the
d

Muauners minor here ! asked Tom,
Wally jerked his thumb into the Form-
Toom.

“There he is!”

The fags went their way. and the two
Bhell fellows came in, Reggie looked at
them sullenly, Tom cinsef the Form-
reom door.

“1 want a little jaw
? he said quietly. - .
lon’t fecl inclined to jaw,” said
+ sullenly, )

t doesi't make any difference,
been flogged, it seems?”

with you.

You've
“Yes. .
“1f you'd been in a higher Form

you'd roest likely have been sacked,”

said Tom. * You can be glad it's no
worse,”

Reggio geunted,

“We want to know the truth about
Grundy’s banknote,” said Tom. “We've
ust seen your major in sanny, Ile’s
ceping it up that he tock Grundy's
fiver.”

The fag stared at him.

“ Keeping it up 7" he repeated. “ What
do yvou mean? You know he took it!"”

“He didn’t take it!” satd Tom, be-
tween his teeth,

“He told the ITead he did.”

* You know why he did that, Reggic!”

“Of course I do. He was going to

Leep it dark,” said Reggie bitterly ; * but

after the P:npr ot at him, he hadn’t the

terve to let mé bo sacked for what he'd
done. So he ewned up!”
Tom Merry looked hard at the fag.
The sulien resentment in Reggie's face
was 1o pretence.  Unless he an un-
commenly clever actor, he was speaking

as He thought. He believed that F

brother's confession was genuine—ihat

Manners was guilty.
Tom was staggered. He had had no

doubt that Reggie was the guilty party,

and that, with his usual selfishness, he
was allowing his brother to suffer in his
stead.

Moty Lowther broke in angrily.

“Don’t_give us that rot, Manners
minor ! You've still got tha banknote
somewhere, and you've got to produce it
snd_own up 1P

“You're potiy I” eaid Reggie, staring
at him.  *“Hasn't Harry owned up to ir,
vou silly fool 17 ¢

“What he told the IMead wasn't the
truth,” lam erry  quietly.
© Manners owned up to it—to save you |

He's sacrificing himzelf to save you from

being ex ,llﬂig!”

“gh. on't talk rot !
“You can’t let him do it, Reggie!

You know he’s innocent, and you know
Tre Gem Lisrart.—No, 496,

hat you've guiliy,
brother stand the racket for you.

Reggie’s face flamed.

“You rotter!” he shouted shrilly.
“You'd like to fix it on me; to get your
pal out of a serapa, would you? Well,
you can’t do it arry’s owned up, and
you can’t get asway from that. Do yon
think he'd own up if it wasn'c true??
know he did 17

You can’t let your

Y80 youn think I had the banknote
after a‘iy A

v 5

*Oh, rotter ! panted Reggie.
“¥ou cad! :

Fom Merry did mot  heed those
epithets. e looked at the fag utterly
at a loss.  Reggie’s angry indignatien

could hardly be counterfeifed. t was
borne in upon Tom’s mind that he was
not guilty. But if Reggie was not guilty,
who was? Had Manners, after all, been
speaking the truth to the Head?

“You'd do anything te get iy brother
cleared,” went on Reggie, his voice
rising.  “You don't care whether he's
a thief or not! You don't care for me.
You'd like te fix it on me, though vou
know he did it. Now you're going to
ﬁretead that Harry's owned up, though

e knew I did it. I can see your little
game, and I'H stop you, tea!”

He ran towards the door. .

“Reggic! Where are you goxng?"

“I'm going to Mr. Raiton! I'Il ask
him whether you're going to be allowed
to call ma a_thiel !”

“Reggie !”

The fag did not head.

He tore open the door, and dashed into
the passage. Iis footsteps dicd atway.

‘om Merry and Lowther looked at cne
another blankly.

“Well, my hat ! said Lowther, at last.
“Has he really gone to the House-
master, Tom?”

“If he hasn’t, he's bluffing, and he’s
guilty,” said Tom,
“But if he hag—"

** Blessed if T know what to think !

Tom Merry knitted his brows. He felt
utterly at sea. There was & step in the
passage, and Kildare of the Sixth looked
1.

r. Railton wants you two in his

dy,” he said,

Yes, Kildare.”

The two Shell fellows, amazed and dis-
1, made their way to the School

master’s study. They simply did

of this

new

CHAPTER 6.
In Dark Doubt,

R. RAILTON received the two

. juniors  with a atern bLrow.
Reggie Manners was in the

study, his face crimson and his

eyes glinting.  The fag had carried out his
threat. It wae a natural enough step il

e was innocent., He had a right to
appeal to his Housemaster for protection.
But if he was guilty, it was inconceivable
that he should possess the nerve and
effrontery to take such a step.

“Merry!  Lowther!” The House-
master’s voice was severe. “ Manners
minor has told me that you have made a
serious accusation ngainst him, and he ha
demanded my protection. e it possible
that you have accused him of committing
the theft for which his brother is now
under sentence of expulsion 77
erry faced the School House

ir!"” he said firmly.,

“You cannot believe this Merry 77

“T don’t see anything else to believe,
sir.  Manners major never iouched
Grundy’s banknote |

“ Merry I’

“He never did, sir,” said Meniy
Lowther. *“It's impossible.”

“How is ¥ impossible, Lowther 77

“Becanse 1t—it is, ir,” said Lowther,
stammering a littl “ Manners couldn't
be a thief! It's all rot, sir!”

“That is nonsense, Lowiher! T cecsr-
tainly could not have suspected Manners
of such an act; but he is condemned
on his own confession of guilt.”

“That wasn’t true, sir,” eaid Tom.

“Are you in your senses, Aerry?’
exclaimed Mr. Railten sharply. * Do you
wish me to believe that a boy would
confess to a disgraceful erime, ontailing
the most severe consequences, if ho had
not committed it?"

“Manners did, sir,
his brother !

'

He did it to save
Tom Merry's voice did
not falter. ““Ilis father reproached him
with having let Reggie go to the had—
though it wasn't Manners’ fault. Poor
old Manners was cornercd, and he did
that eilly thing to eave his brother from
being sacked. There wasw't a word of
truth in his confession to the Head!”

“tas I\Iugnm-rs told you soi”

“No, sir,”

“'Then what reason bave you for sup-
posing so?”

“1 know it's true, sir.”

“You cannot know it is true, Merry !
I respect you for your faith in your
friend, but you are deing grent wrong to
an inmocent boy in carrying it to this
leng Manners minor is wholly cleared
by brother's confession, and it is
simply infamous to make an attempt to
it the odiam upon him again, an

e you do not realise the seriensness of
n, Merry; but there must be
no repetition of If you breathe one
word again, asso ing | ers minor
with the theft in Grundy’s shude, it will
be my duty to report your conduct o the
Head for the severest punishment,™

Tom Merry's face was crimson.

_“I—T don’t say Manners minor did it
sir,” he said. *“T only say that Mamner.
major did not.  T—! rq,l.her think now

that Reggie didn’t dv it.

“Thack you for mothing!” sneered
Reggie. -

"gllenﬂe, Manners minor! I yen
admit, Merry, that Manners minor was
not guilty, as you must, you must sec
skat Manners major's confession was
genuine, and that he stated the facts to
Dr. Holmes.”

“He did nat, sir.”

“Then you would imply that there is
some third party invelved in the ease,
who stole the banknote?”

“I—1_suppose so, s stammered
Tom. He had not re for the
moment, that that supposition was in-
volved in what he had said.

2
a

“This is merely childish, Merry! You
would  scatter  accusations  broadeast
among your schoclfellows, apparenily,

rather than believe Manners on his own
condession.”

Tom Merry was silent. 3

Put like that, it was enough to silence
him. But in his heart his faith in his
chum never wavered. .

“I understand fully that Manners' dis-
grate is a heavy blow to you,” said Mr.
Railiton, more }umlly. I understand
that you seek to eling to your faith in
bim. Do 56 by all means. But you must.
not allow that to make you unjust to
others. I require a promise from both
of you that you will not utter one word
connecting Manners miner with the
theft.”

There was silence in the study.

*Unless you make that pramise, T must
refer the matter to Dr. I'goimes." added
the Housemaster. “But I truet that [
can rely upon your good sense and your
good feeling to do what is right.”

“Very well, sir,” said Tom, at last;
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“Y promise. I don't thini Mannors)
minor did it—now.”

“1  promise, sir,” sid Lowther
Guietly.

“Very well. You may go.”

The "Shell fellows lefi the study.

Reggie Manners followed them out, and
after the Housemaster’s door had closed
lm gnw them a bitter, sneering look.

a jolly well ut the stopper on
“? Ppe!

t}mt‘ he said. knew you wouldn't
dare te keep it up to Railton.”
Tom's lip curled.

“1 should have kept xt up to Raxlton
if I'd still believed it,” he said. Y
don’t believe you were the thief now,
Reggie. It was your own fault 1 thought
so at all, for being a little gambling
blackgnard, 1 think now that you did
not df. it; and I know your brother
didn’t 1"

“What silly vot! Who did, then?”

“T don't know.”

1ebody else

er-

“ You're going to acc
Arey,
haps, or Blake, or Lgusnn, or Talbot

next?” sneered Reggi

“Hald your tongue, you little fool I

“Well, youwll have to accuse some-
body ! said Heggie jeeringly. “Ii's you
that’s the fool.  If HMarry didn’t do it,
why should he say he did?”

“Tt was to save you, you ungrateful
rotter!” said Monty Lowther

1

“(}hydtmt pile on the agony!” said
Regeie.  “Harry doesn’t think all that
of me, any more than I do of him. Catch
him geiting sacked to save my neck,
he wasn't guilty! Do von think I'd do
it for him?™

ol ¢ l:nm\ you wouldn’t! But he did it
for you.

*Qb, ratat”

And with that scornful retort, Reggic
Manners stalked away.

The chums of the Shell moved away
slowly. oy had started upon this in-
vestigation with the hope of clearing
Manners, They had succeeded, so far,
in fonvineing themselves that Reggic was
innocent, which fastened the black stain
of guilt all the more hopelessly upon their
chum.

“It was somebady else,™

gaid Tom, at

Jast.

Towther lnr:ke'l hopeloss,

“Who, Tom

“1 don't k)mw " said Tom Merry
desperately.  “Trimble, perhaps; he's a

dishonest little beast !”

Monty Lowther's face became very
grave 3
“Draw a line, Tom, old chap! One

can 't say things like that
* How do we know Grund_y had a bank-
note at all?” gaid Tom. “How do we
Enow for certain there was any theft?"”
“Go easy, old chap! There were hali

a dozen witnesses who knew Grund, had
a fiver—and Grundy isn't a liar, ei
Tom Merry clenched his teoth. Ha

needed Lowther's warning ; his mind was
all at sea, and ha was almost in despair.
But it wuuld not do—it was not right—
to indulge in wild and reckless suspiclons.
But in the midst of doubt and dismay,
there was one illuminating thoughtw
“luch he owed to Baggy Trimble.

The banknote, Monty—it must be
snmev.hera‘ Manners never had it, and
—and it's pretty clear now that Re, gin
never had it. Who had it, then? If we
can get on the track of the banknote

“We'll try!” said Lowther hopefully.

Tho chums of the Shell returned to
their study. There was a cricket-match
due on the morrow with Rylcombe
Grammar School, and they cught to have
been at cricket practice.  But even
cricket had vanished from Tom Merry’s
mind now; he had totally forgotten the
Grammar Schaol match, While his chum
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was in danger, there was only one
thought in his mind—to save Manners.
Tf only—only he could have made others
feel and share the loyal faith in his own
breast! But he could not. How was he
to save Manners?

The two juniors entered the study, and
Tom Merry's brow darkened. alph
tardew, of the Fourth, was there, sitting

r;nrp]em:ly on_the corner of tho table,
smoking a cigarctte.
CHAPTER 17,

Cardew Takes a Hand.
ALPH RECKNESS CARDEW
removed the cigarette from his
Lips, and nedded coolly to the
Sholl fetlows

been  awaitin®

R

“Tve
u--muk:‘d
ou negdn’t hav e troubled,” growled
Monty [rmlmr nd if you don’t
chuck that ciga ra
wick you out

Cardew laughed.

“Borry! forgot the high moral
atmosphere of this study,” he said. 1
apclogise; withdraw the cigarette.”
He threw it into the fender, and cri
it under his elegant boot. “There!

“Now get out 1" grunted Lowther, 1Te
was in no mood for company, least of all

for you,” he

tte out of the study,

that of the cool, cynical dandy of the
Fourth
“I came here to speak to you
fellows.”

“Wnll what is it?” said Tom Merry
shortly.
i ‘\I_mut Manners,”

about
‘re not

You speak
Manners!” he exclain
;,nmy to discuss him with you,

't fly out at u chap bvfnrr
know what he's drivin’ at,” said Cardew,
“T should think you'd find it

ta

us

u

unmoved.
grateful and comfortin’ to know that
body beside yourself believes in

i
“You believe in him?" asked Tom,

taken aback.

“oenctly 17
“0Oh1" said Lowther.
“You see, T've found Manners and his
cheery  ininor rather an  en rlt\mm
1y,” explained Cardew, *H I

r Manners, I'd either have wrung the

merry Reggie’'s neck, or allowed him to
go to the éug\« his own way. The way
Manners bothered himself about that
young  raseal an  entertainin’
spectacle Lo me. I found it highly
amusin’,”

“Look here

“ Let a fellow fini
“Tfow you do fly out! Havin' observed
the manners and customs—no pun in-
t.eudedv—cf the Manners family, T haven’t
the slighiest doubt that your duffer of
a pal has been goin’ to work on the self-
sacrificin® stunt. T think he is that kind
of an ass. T don’t believe he even heard

was

* pleaded Cardew

of Grundy's blessed fiver till his minor |

was accused of stealin’ it, an’ he owned
up to borrowin’
was & howlin® uss, not because ha was an
amatenr burgl.tl Cheery old Cain said
he wasn't his brother’s keeper, but Cain
hadn’t had the advantage o?lnm in the
highly moral stmosphere of this study.
Manners had, vou know. And my fixed
opinion is that when that high-browed
rl gent, his pater, came down and cut

up rusty, Manners went the whole hog.
an' fock it on himself to ses his minor
t‘-hruu;:h How does that stril

“Wc both think =0 a]read},‘
“Then we're gettin' on.  IT've been
givin’ this matter some steady thinkin’,”
explained Cardew. —“Chap must think
of somethin’, now they’ m ah)Ppcd racin’
an’ geegees ere off. don’t see why
Manners shouldn's be :ieu.ed an’ I've
got an idea,”

it himaself, because he |

|

One Penny, 7

Tom Merry and Lowther ragarded the
dandy of the Fourth doubtfuily,

Cardew’s light, ironical tone irritated
them in their mood of anxicty. Bug they
knpw Cardew had all his wits about him,
and was as keen as a razor. If it was
possible that he had bit upoy some point
that_had escaped them—-—

“It was good of Manners to stick up
fm- lu; minor like that,” continued Car-
dew. “But I suppose you fellows don’t
want it, what? You'd rather see him
cleared, even if he slepgs you in return ™

a2 Ye.s, of course.”

“Bt. Jim's won't miss the merry
Regeie, if he’s kicked out, I'm sure.
Perhaps, too, he will be safer under the
parental eyve,” added Cardew.

i Yuu think n, Vs Rpggm" g

“Don’t you?

It wasn't

yhow, you want to get it taken off
M-mncrst, \\hetlu r it drops on ‘his miner
ngdm or not?

[ cour:
“That's \.hut. I'm getting at.  Now,
Grundy’s banknote was pinched from his
table-drawer on Wednesday afterncon.
Reggie had been there ragging the study,
ccount of Grundy bothering him—so
Le said.  Reggie went, and the fiver
went at the same time. Now, on
Wednesday alterncon you fellows were

playin’ cricket.”
“What hos that to do with it?”
“Lots. You plB_ved the New House.
Manuers was in the School Iouse
He doesn’t usually play for the
but he did that time.”

and
tea

Now, you three chaps are ;,enem!i-:
separable,” said Cardew. “When a
fellow sights Lowther's cheery visage,
frinstance, he’s bound Lo sight yours t.
next mmute, and Manners’ the mmutu
after. You always go round in a batch.

*What ave you driving at?” exdmmed
Tom Merry mpnbcntlv

'An alibi, dear boy !’

‘ An—an alibi 7”

E actly. Legal expression meaning

you, ‘weren’t on the spot and can
prove it.”

“1 know what an alibi is, you ass!"

Y Quite 0. Well, take me as a lawyer
examinin’ you, and see whether you can
scare up an alibi for old Manners. What
did you do with him after the ericket
match on Wednesday 7"

Tom Merry started.

“My hat ! We went to the tuck-shop,”
he said.  “After that we were in tie
quad for a bit, and then we came up to
the study.”

“Manuers with you aﬂ Jthe time 7"

“ Yes—the thr

“{\ncl in the sbecé; Mannem leave you

at a

3

We left him when his minor
came in to spnnk to him. Reggie wanted
to speak to him elone.”

“After the dear boy’s adventures at
the Green Man !” smiled Cardew. * You
left Manners major and minor in this
study

R
“ After that?'”

“We hung about the passage till there
was a row about Reggie being in
Grundy's study. Then we came along
the stairs, nu(! "Manners came along from
this study.”

Cardew smiled.

“ After visitin’ his major here, Regrie
went to Grundy’s q\mrtarx, lmvm old
Mumwrs in this study?”

“Ves, "

“ And after Wilkins had kicked Reggio
out. Manners came on ths soene at the
e rlmc as you and Lowth

= T’len
Tu

P

dear boys, unless Henry
£ GeM Linpary,—No, 496,
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Manners, Esquire, has the wonderful gift
of bein” "in  two aces
couldn’t have gone into Grundy
and pinchéd his banknote, and he's talk-
ing ke a merry Prussian when he says
he did 1"

" “Good heavens!” numttered Lowther,
“And—and we never thought of that,
Tom 17

Tom Merry was silent, his face quite
pale,

Manners’ own confession of the theft
had prevented-any thought of an alibi
being entertained. To prove an alibi for
Marmers, agajnst Manners' own wish, |
was a curious ida— i i

hat would ents
Ralph Reckness Cardew.

“I think it’s made out.”  Cardew
tapped.on his knee, tapping off the points
of the argument ue he enumerated them.
' First, Grundy had the banknote with
him in his pocket till He came in, after
the House mateli was over. Ile put it in
the drawer of his study table when he
went up.to the dorm to change. After |
that, it was taken. Wilkins found Reggie
messing about the study, and kicked him
cut, and then the banknote was missed.
Manners says he sueaked in and too!
Well, how ¢ould he? You two fello
with him till his minor came. His
vent straight from this study to
mmjor didn’t go with him.
The merry nHnor. was found there, ane
the fiver missed, Unless Manners went to
Grundy’s study with his minor and stole
tho fiver under Reggie's lie didn’t
go there at We know he dida’t do
that. rgo in, dear YE—ergo,
Manners didin't go into Grandy’s study at
all, Ergo encore, he eouldn't have taken
the banknote, and he’s departin’ from
veracity when he says he did  What 7"

‘It's clear as daylight,” said Tom
Merry, his lips quivering, “ 11 hadn’t,
thought it out like that, dew. 1
don’t know how to thank you for paint
ing it out to me 1™ d

dardew slipped off the fable, with a
yarn.

“I've found it amusin’ to think it out.
You're welcome to the result of my
brainy cogitations. Ta-ta, ald scout- 1
goin’ to sesk a less holy atmospl !
where T can get a smoke.” |

And the dandy of the Fourth lounged |

{

Monty Lowther's voice
y.. “Tom! T knew it wasn't Man
nera; and now it's proved that it couldn’t
have been ! Except when Reggie was wit!
him in this
all the time.

Tom Merry's eyes glistened,

“Come on,” Monty! We're going to
the Iead!” )
And the twe Shell follows, their hearts |
tened by the vesult of Ralph Recknes

Cardew’s” brainy  cogitations,  hurried
away to Dr. Holmes's study.
CHAPTER 8.

Baggy's Awful Fix,
USSY, old man 2y
Baggy Trimble's affcctionate
addrgss was cut short by a eald
and freczing stare from” Arthur
Augustus TV Arey,
“Did you addwess me, Twimble?
asked the swell of 8t. Jim's, in his most |
stately manner,
Yes, old fellow——
“ I should be sowwy to kick you again,
Twimble, aftah kickin’ you alweady this
afltahnoon,  Dut if you address me as
ussy, I shall have no wesource—
Look here—-7"
No wesource but o bestow anothah
n’ on you, Twimble !
“Obh, come off it!" said Trin
nily not abashed by
nE Gey Lisrany.—No. 496,

G

hle, ap-
s lofty

{ gard the snnset .over the
the

tudy he was under our eyes | i

stateliness, * You've been hanging about
| x

the p ge here some time, haven't
you % )
“I have been wegardin’ the sunset

1 have not

fwom the window, Twimble.
been hangin® about.”

** Well, bave you seen Grandy

“Gwunday has gone out.”

“ And his pals—-"

“* Wilkins and nn were with him, T/
wathah think they have gofe down to the
gym, if yon wand them’

*Oh, good ™

Arthur Augustus turned his noble back
on Baggy Trimble, and continued to re-

Id s from
corridor  window. ible  rolled
up the passage, having asccrtained
Grundy and-Wilkios and Gunn were
not in their quarters,

The fat Fourth Former cautiously
apened Grundy’s door, and slipped into
Jtl_m study.  He closéd the door after
Pine.

*Oh, the rotters 1" murmured Bagay,
a8 h«i tried the door of the study cup-
d.

12 cupbonrd was lock

i

‘Suspicious  cads T s
thonght somebody might be
grab I caid Baggy, with scornful con-
Temnpt,

; Baggy Trimble had come there after
Grundy rub, this was rather cool,

O U AU U AU

gt

Grundy'
upplied than the others.
sh compensated to
troublesome regulations. Just at present
it was a’desert, owing to the loss of the
but Baggy was not aware of that
Baggy was hungry, having had his
tea as much as half-an-hour ago. And a
dozen times at Jeast he had obtained sur-
reptitions supplies in Grandy's study.
Baggy surveyed the locked cupboard
wrathfully. The fact that it was locked
made him all the move certain that eat.
ables were there,
“Chap couldn’t break the lock,” he
i red. U But the door might come

study was generally  better
s ample
some  extent for

open if—if T shoved a chisel or something
. Grundy would only think was
Manners minor at his tricks agai

Bagpy hesitated a few moments; but
e thought of pessible supplies—new-laid
, s of sardines, tins of pineapple
which were very likely hidden behine.
that locked door,

He had raided such things before. e

made up his mind at lzer, and looked
round for a we: i)un. He found a screw-
which belonged to Wilking' tool-

¥, and started operations on the cup-
board,
He

drive

succeeded i foreing the serew.
in, and there was a loud enap
forea the deor open, T
v had snapped in two!

in
** Wilkins will make a fuss about |

crumbe!” mumbled Bagey,

s |

T hope he'll

think it was Mann
Oh, crikey I
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He spun round  as the study  door
opened, the broken screwdriver in his
fat hand. 2

Fortunately for Bagry Trimble it was
not Grundy who looked in.

I3 lass of Arthur Augustus
D'Arey gleamed into the study, with a
scornful eye rming behind it.

“Grooh?” gasped Trumble, ““You—
you startled me, Cussy!”

“You uttah wottah!”

* Look here, you know——*

“I puessed that you were askin®
whethah  Gwunday <ut, h the
wotten intention of waidin® his gwub,
Twimble,”

e to—
I came hero

-n-not at all. T—T cam
Lemme see! 1
to--to—to—--"’

“Pway don't twy to think out any
whoppahs, Twimble! You have been
twyin' {o burple Gwunday's cupboard. 1
have heard Gwunday srowlin’ many
times about his gwab bein’ waided, vou

o

howwid food-hog! 1 wegard you with
contempt 1™

“I--1 say, what are you doing?™
howled Trimble.

10 question wae enperfluovs
ugustus was changing the door-
o ontside of the Jack,

*1 am goin’ to lock you in, Twimble.”
“Wha-a. " pasped Bagg
“T wegard it s necessary to teach you

a lesson abont food-ho, Gwunday

is woing to find you healh when he
woturns,

Trimble gave a howl of terror. Ha
knew whai to expect from Grundy if that
heavy  handed. found v there
when  he  returned—with the broken

screwdriver sticking between door and
jamb of the cupboard!

“Gussy, T say Trimble hounded
to the door, which slammed at the same
moment, fussy ! T—T—T eay, lenne
ot ——m’’

He diagged frantically at the door
handle

Click 1

“IFArey!” yelled Trimble desperately,
through the keyholo, “ Gussy. old chup !
Oh, vou rotter! Come and lemme out,
old fellow ! You beast!”

There was a eound of receding foot-
steps, and Baggy Trimble yelled in vain
through the keyhole. The swell of St.
Jim's wae gone,

But Baggy could hear
a sound of chartling down the pass )
Arcy was confiding Baggy’s pre-
wment to other fellgws, and. to judge
by the chortles that followed, it was re-
garded in the light of a joke.

It did not seem like a joke to the un-
fortunate grub-hunter,

Bagey dragged at the deor ill he
realised that if was usclees. Then he
kicked at it, and then he subsided into
the silence of dismay. e wus locked
in—to await Grundy's return,
Ob, crumbs!” moaned Baggy, “Tho
beast will lick me with a stump. 1 know

he will; he's beast enough! Wilkins wiil
make a fuss about his screwdriver, tito
rotter ! They'll make out 1 was aflter
their grub! Ok, dear!®

1t was a desperate situation.

Gruady & Co. might come in at any
time. George Alfred undy was down
on food-hogs with a heavy down.

He had once taken it upon himsclf to
thrash Racke of the Shell for sneaking
sugar into the echool against the regula-
tions. A i

for food-hopging at his ox-
pense, that was likely to fill the cup of
his wrath to overflowing.

Trimble fairly shivered at
being  cornered in the  stud
wrathful and indignant Grundy.

He blinked up at the chimney, with the
despepate idea in his mind of squeezing
up t6 the room above, But the chimney
did not look very inviting, and certainly
there was no room for Baggy's wide




Every Wednesday.

He wandered dis-

circumierence to p

Under the window was thick ivy, grow-
ing thick and interlaced round a water-
vipe from the roof. &

Bagey remembered that Grundy had
once elimbed into his study that way, to
show that he could do it. He blinked
down at the ivy, and wondered whether
he dared risk a descent.

The dusk was falling on the quad-|
rangle, and he was not likely to he |
observed. t

But Baggy's nerve was not equal to it. |
He stared dismally at the ivy, and shook |
his head. It was safe enough for a fellow
with nerve; but Baggy Trimble wae not
of the stuff of which heroes are made.
I—1I couldn't do it,” mumbled Baggy.
At least, 1 could, T dare eay, but I'm
not_going to. Oh, dear!”

Tt was 2 thump on the door.
“ dy's coming!” yelled
Julian’a voice through the keyhole,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, dear!™ gasped Bagey,

He blinked despairingly down from the
window., Six fect below was a heavy
old stone gutter, over which the ivy lay
massed. z

Baggy Trimble made up his mind, and
slid down thrangh the ivy in the stgne
sutter, and crouched there, equeczing
liimself ae cloge to the wall as possible.

There was no dang of (alfmu. aven
for a funk like Trimble; but nothing
wonld fiave induced him to ewing over
the edge of the thick stone, and descend
to the quad,

Hoping that the ivy above ecrcened
him from view from fthe studv window,
crouched, palpitati
expeeting moment  to hear
Grundy’s voice above.

And ae he crouched, covered with dust
and grime, his eyes fell upon a scrap of

Dick
1

1

ger and
of paper |

paper that lay in the stone guiter, amid
the thick ivy. &

Bagey's round eves gprew
rounder a8 he eaw it. The ecrap
had evidently, at some time, L] wn out |
of the window above—probably in the!
draught between the door avd tho|
window—and had fallen among the ivy,
and found a lodging in the gutter,

Baggy Trimble breathed hard, as his
fat

fingers closed upon  that
serap  of paper—a Bank of
Epgland note for five pounds!
CHAPTER 9,

Fimdings Keepings !
HY, I'll sealp him "
Thus George Alfred Grundy,

W

as he unlocked the door of
his study, and hurled it open.

Grundy had ned, to find
chockling  erowd thered outside h
study door. The news that Bagpy

Trimble of the Fourth was lc
study stirred the righteous
George Alfred.

He strode in, with knitted brows, and
his big fisis clenched rcady for business,

Then he stared about him.

“He's not here!”

“Bai Jove! Arthur Angustus Jooked
in.  “That is vewy wemarkable, Gwun-
day! I certainly locked him in!"

Where is he, then prunted  the
Shell fellow, eyeing D’Arcy suspiciously

He suspected the swell of 8t Jim’s of
pulling his

“ Pey

leed in hie
wrath - of

got  up  the
Arthur Augustus

chimmey ! suga

thoughifully.
“Tathead !
“Weally, Gwunday——
“ AmgtV

“I wefuse to be called an aes, Gwun- | r

yvou a favah, |

day! T have been d
fi I coneidah |

Fou ung

“He must have cot out of the w

|-zl1
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“Bai Jove!
nerve enough,™

The Missing Fiver.
(See Chapter 8.)

dow,” said Talbot of the Shell, la
Twimble wouldn't

hing.
have

“Jasy enough to drop into the stone
gutter outside,” gaid Julian. * He could
ot along to another window from

there.”

Grundy rushed to the window.

He looked down,
of ivy met his view. |
it

corned a fat leg
is!"" he exclaimed.

“Yow-ow! T'm not here!™
“What?”
S 1

atudy,
from the ivied mass,
from the g , you know,”
“Come
“1'm going to squash you!
“T—1 eay, Grundy

heen
ping
ibed up he

but only the masses
But as he scanned
¥ massing over the old stone, he

protruding fre t

in

vour
voice
o

again!? slouted Crundy.

“1e's b burg! the cupboard !
shout ilkine. s busted my
screwdriver in the de

“PIll go and yank him in!” said
iy

Bai Jove, Gwunday, be
claimed Arthur Augustus, in
weally lsn't safe, you know—
“Rats! That stone guit
elephant 1
But not a
ced Julian,
i, ha !

donkey, 3

a)

¢ would bear

pe!” ore

« Pl punch vour head another time

Julian! I'm going!
There was a sndden stin
below. ] ¥ Trimble
and the idea of bein
spot by the
cald _all over,
wood thirty
should fall over the edge.
1 long,
to re

window,
The next sindv belonged

Buck Finn of the Shel
ooking out of his windew,

o

ring in the vy

Leard Grandy,
collared in such a
Shell fellow made him turn
There was a drop of a
feet to the ground, if they

through the
ch

the next

Lennox
Lennox

finning

inned  still mape as Dagey’s

dusty face came up through

of ivy under his window.
gasped Trimble. “I

the ma
“Help me in!”
say, old chap—"
“Lot him alone!
The 8hell fellow already
window. *“I'm coming after him
“Tlelp 1" yelled Baggy. )
Lennox leaned ont and lent a helping
hand.  Baggy grasped it, and clutched
at the ivy with the other. DBetween the
ivy and the helping hand from above
the fat junior scrambled up, and tum
headlong into Lennox’s window.
He rolled over on the floor, gasping.
“Oh dear ! Yaroooh!”
1

roared  Grundy.
had a leg out of

“Ha n!"”  roared Lennox.
S Grand ter you!

Baggy Trimble leaped to hi
scuttled out of the study bk

Heah's

Twimble,

Ha, ba,
“Hold hix

n!" yelled Gunn, “Keep
him for Grandy !
*Ea, ha, ha 17
Trimble did not wait to he

o Grundy, e bolted for the
stairs, and went down them three at a

i He scudded into the drangle,
- the

1

he sauk upon an
gasping hke a landed fish,
colls

i oa

Yow-ow-ow " mumbled  Bageg.
“Grooh-haoh-hooh I
For ten minutes, at loast, Bagay's

remarks cons

** Grooh-hooh 17

cover a little,
Grun was probably searching for him

“ Yow-ov and
hen he began to re-

T}

in the School House. were was ne
sign of him in the quac
Bag blinked cau nd te

v
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make sure that he was unobserved, and
his fas hand slid into his pocket, and

came out with the precious elip of erisp

paper in it. "

The fat Fourth-Former feasted his eyes
upon the five-pound note.

Fivers did not often coms Bag
Trimble’s way, but he knew one when _he
saw it. He fingered the crisp, rustling
paper lovingly,  The rusile of it was
music to his fat ears.

“Findings  keepings!”  murmurcd
Teimble. ~ “I—1 can't possibly guess
whom this note belongs to-did belong,
to, I mean. Findings keepings ! It may
have been lost there o long time. It's
pretty grubby, Of course, T was undor
Grundy's wi and it may have
blowi ba

y's window, and
out; ?;\ulflmt it rum’t
Grundy’'s.  He hasn't tost a fiver, or we
should have heard about it. Ile didn’t
have any fiver exceps the one that was
stolen, and Manners has got that, 'Tain’t
Grundy’s.”
Baggy felt quite sure of that. .
e waa very well aware thai it was his
duty to take the five-pound note to the
Hounsemaster, so that its proper owner
could be inquired after. But that Baggy
had no intention of doing. 2
The note had been lying in the thick
ivy in the old stone gutter, and certainly
would never have been discovered but for
Trimble’s escapade,  He felt that thet
gave him a rigﬁt to it-—or he tried to fecl
s0, at all events. He comTorted his con-
sckence, which gave him a twinge or two,
with the bad old saying that Gndings are
Koepings.
After all,

whom could the banknota
belong to? Nobody had complained of
missing a note. Such a loss would have
been notified, and posted on the notice-
board in_both Houses, No fiver had
seon lost in the Hehool House that Bagey
new of, exeept the stolen one, and
Manners had had that !

“ Might even have been dropped there
from an acroplane !” murmured Trimble.
“T really don’t see how it got there, if it
wasn’t.  Anyway, it's mine, as 1 found
it. I-T don’t think I'l mention it, or
the fellows might think that—that--that
it wagn’t mine. No, I won't mention
that I found it. May as well lef 'em
think it's a vemittance, Aficr all, why
shouldn’t have fivers from home?

. does someiimes, That will sound

all rig

Baggy Trimble's fat face was wreathed
in a satisfied grin at the thonght,

Many and many a yarn had Trimble
related to doubting Thomases in the
hool  Touse of the splendours of
nble ITall, Lis palatial home.

‘Thoze yarns never fonnd any believers,

Many a time had Trimble swanked
over the handsome remittances his pater
was jusi going fo send him, But those
remittamees had never arrived,

He felt a good inch taller at the idea of
swimking about the School House with a
real, solid fiver. A_genuine fiver—as
genuine us any that D'Arey cor Cardew
ever had,

How that fiver had fallen iuto the stone
gulier among the ivy nnder Grundy's
study window, was a miner point which
did not trouble Trimble very mueh

¢ major point was that he had a fiver,
which would be n solid evidence of the
wealth of Trimble ITall end Trimble
senior |

And en Trimble veappeared in the
School House—keeping a eye open
for Grundy—he was steatting with his
little fat nose in the air, and swelling
with importance like a frog in the fable,
though not with the sume results—which
was fortunate or otherwise, according as
one looked at it.

THr CEw LisRART.~ No. 485,
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CHAPTER 10,

Manners” Reply.

“ ANNERS!" )

M The 8hell fellow turned his

head wearily.

Manners was weary—weary
to the heart. He was anzious to ge
away from St. Jim's, where this black
disgrace had fallen upon him. Anxions,
too, because he feared, sometimes, that
he could net bear it, and that, in spite of
his resolution of self-sacrifice, the truth
wonld come from his lips at last,

He had made his sacrifice—he had
saved Reggic. e would not turn back
from it. But the temptation -was sirong.

The velief with which Mr. Manners had
received the revelation that it was the
elder and not the younger brother who
was guilty, was in itself a bitter blow.
Was ho not_his father’s son, as well as
Regpie?  Why should he eacrifice him-
solf for a brother who had always dis-
regarded him, and for a father who cared
for him far less than he cared for
younger son?

In the long hours while he lay weak
and ill in the ward, such thonghts forced
themselves into the unhappy boy's mind,

But though the templation to speak
out the whole truth was strong, he did
not waver in his resolution. ’

For his father’s eake he had done this.
For his father’s sake he would keep up
the saerifice to the bitter end! Even his
father should never know whyt it had
cost him-to save Reginald.

It was the Head's voice that spoke by
his bedside, in the falling dusk of the
summer evening. The eolour crept into
Manners” cheeks, as he met Dr. Helmes
glance.

The last time he had scen the doctor,
that face had been grim and stern, full of
scornful condemnation. It wes changed

now.

The Head looked very grave, but that
was all,

“Yes, sir?” muttered Manners. He
wordered why the Head had come to the
ward. He hoped it meant that he was to
be sent away quickly—before his resolu-
tion could falter and fail him. He felt

ill, he was weak, but he was anxious to
be gons,

—Dr. Holmes” voice was
I have just seen and
your friends, Merry and

£ said Manners, in wonder.

“They hav ‘er me information that
was neb in  my possession  before,
Manners.  When you came to me and
confessod the theft, T had not the
slightest doub{ of your statement. That
you could be making an untrue confes-
sion. naturally, never even entered my
mind. Your friends have now thrown a
new light on the matter,”

Mapners trembled.

“From what they tell me, it is clear,
Manners, that you did ~ not enter
Grundy's study as you staled—that vou
did not teke the banknote,” sid Dr.
Holmes. “Yon could not have dane so
without their knowledge. It appears
that on Wednesday afternoon they were
with you all the time, excepting while
your brother was with you. Your
orother left vou, and went directly to
Grundy’s 1y, and then the note was
missed. not, therefore, taken by

. why vou
came to me and made a f statement,
aceusing yourself of a erime you had not
committed ?” said the Head, n note of
sternness ereeping into his voice,

No reply.

*Was it your intention, Mauners, to

teke upon yoursell the theft comwitted

HOW 01
SALi‘"

by your younger hrother,
saye him from punishment ?”

Manners closed his lips hard.

* Apparently this wa3 your intention.
Manners. You told me a lic!”

Manners crimsoned.

“That apart, your action appears to
have been dictated by a thoughtless and
reckless devotion. Vou branded yourself
as a thief. and perhaps a lie appeared to
you a Llght matter in comparison,
Manuers, you will tell me the exact facts
now ! T command you.”

Maunners licked his dry lips.

“I—1 did it, sir!” he articulated

“You still maintain that statement,
Manners ¢

* Yes, eir! Munners’ voice was a
whisper now. “I—I maintain it, sir "

“In that case, Manners, I am oom-

pelled to regard the statement of Merry
and Lowther as false, as they cannot be
telling the truth when they declars that
¥ou were under their observation all the
time—if you really took the banknote.”
Manners gasped.
“These two boys T know to be honour-
able,” continued the Head. * But 1 know
it is j)ouaib‘.a that, in order to save their
friend, they have concocted this story
to tell me.  Am I to believe that that is
the case, Manners?”

“No, sir! I panted Manners.

“Uuless their stateruent is  false,
Mauners, your statement that you toolk
the banknote from Grundy's study must
be fﬂl‘ic[”

Manners groaned. :

He had never dreamed of this. Ilis
friends, working to save him from his
gelf-accusation, had placed him in a
terrible position.

Either be had to admit that he had
taken Reggie’s guilt upon himself or to
accuse his own chums of concocting «
Iying story to save him,

There was no alternative to that,

in order to

The Head waited for him 4o speak, but
no words came. He was think g of his
father—of Mr. Manners’ relie! when

Reggie was cleared, of the blow it would
be to him if Reggie came home m dis-
grace instced of Harry. What he had
=aid he must stand to. e could not
withdraw it now, DBut his chums

“Have you nothing to eay, Manner
asked the Heed at last, very gravely.

Manners struggled to speal.

“I—I—I've said all T have to sa¥, sir!
They—Tom and Monty—they're  mis-
taken, sir!”

hey  can scarcely be mistaken,
Manners. They know whether they are
teliing me the truth or not.”

Silence.

* Well, Manners?”

“I—I did it, sic!” groaned Manners.
* I've said I did it ! I'm going away from
the school ; that’s the end of it!”

“That is not the end, Mapners. Jus-
tice ia the end, You repeat o me that
you were the person who took Grundy's
banknote?”

“Yes!” gasped Mannors,

“Tn-that case, Manners, where is the
note 1

“The—the note?"”

“Yes. It must be returned to Grundy,”

“Oh1”

“If you took the wote, Manners, if is
atill in your possession, 1 intended to re-
claim it before you left the school,
return it to Grundy, naturally, I ask
you now, Maenners, where is the note "

Manners turned his head away

In the stress of trouble and e
he had not even thought of that.

* Answer me, Manners ! said the Head
sternly.

Y My—my father will make it good.
sir,” Dreathed Manners.  He will—will
make it up to Grundy, sir.”

“That is not the point, Manners, I
require the nota itself !

ement
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it, siw

S Manners |
There  was  uiter  wretchedness in
ers’ tortured, face. He was not a

like Trimble or Racke; a lie did
come easily to his lips. When he f'rnh
e his confession to the Head it
vdly entered his mind that it was a
at all. It had only scemed to him
terriblo sacrifice he was drwcn Io
But it was a falsehood, and,
falsehoods, it required l;nlctmum up
with other falsehoads. For there 3s no
end to a lie; it draws after it more and
ore lies in a never-ending series till
¢ trath be teld!
Manners was realising thut now, He
uld bear the disgrace of thelt, because
he was innceent. But to lie, and know
that he wae lying, that was harder to
bear, The mie in his face moved the
fTead. oor M sers was a bad hand
at deception, much lezs keen mian
than Dr. Holmes could have detected that
there was no truth in his answer.
. There was a long eilence. Manners
did not epeak. The ‘Head was plunged in
deep and painfol thought.

Manners had stated that ho
passed thu te, the matter woul ave
been sun[w Grundy had obtained the
number of the note [rom his uncle, and a
numbered note could be traced. The state-
ment could have heen proved one way
or the other. But he stated that he had
lost it, and hy that statement inquiry was
closed up. The Head did not believe his
statement ; yet it was difficult to see how
it eould be controverted.

had

Dr. Holmes epole at last.
*Manners, I believe that your devotion
to your b has clonded vonr eense
¢ beliave yon. How-

of honour, car
1 shall leave yon now, and cn
ur te sift the matter without your

<

Dr. Holmes left the bedside, and
Manners L].w_l his c]wa‘f. on the pillow,
wea in despai e had done his

hest for hm brather, :uu} “for his father,
and it_eeemed that it was ail in vain
The pillow was wet with tears of utter
migery.

CHAPTER 11,

The Shadow of Guili.
OM MERRY tapped at the door
the Third Form-room,

opened it.
The Third were at evening pre-
jon, and Mr. Selby cast an irritated
g © tu\vuds the captain of the Shell
as he stepped in
s “h tis )t"" euzppu.i the Third-Form

aml

cad wishes to see Manners

Go at_once, Manners,

mi
Rf-gblP rose from his place, and fol.
lowed Tom Merry out of the Form-room.
The Third were left wondering what was
up now. But Mr. Selby’s pointer soon
drew their wandering thoughts back te
prep.
Tom did not speak to the fag. His
o was much hrighter than it had been
l’mL day. His interview with the Head
had been followed by Dr. Holmes visit
1o the sanatorium, and Tom hoped that
:ll was going well.

‘What does the old duffer want?”
growled Reggie, as the captain of the
Shel 1 did not speuk

‘He wants you.”
bout that rotten affair again i
ou'll know when you see him.2

Reggic sneered.

"Have you been starting again?” he
asked acoffingly. * Well, the Head won’t
let you, any more than Railton would 1"

I-Jm Merry did not reply to that, and
the fag, mrl an angry, sullen face went
to the T s studd.  Tom Merry res
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joined Lowiher. The latier was also lock-
ing more hopefal.

“Looks as if the Head thinks it was
Re;,gxe after all.” mumorr\l Lowther.

He knows now that it wasn’t Manners,
anyway.'”

Tom Metry nodded.

“Tt wasn’t Manneys 17 he said, “ We've
proved that. T—I ean’t quite think it
wag Reggie, cither. But—but the nmu
will find out. I can’t think who else it
could have [t was somebody |

Meanwhile Regaio was in the presonce
of the Head. He was wondering, but he
did not look uneasy. he doctora grua\
expression, however, strueck him with a
vagune sense of clisqumludo

“ Manners mine ain facts have now
o D,

come to light,” sai Holm “1t is
now clear that it was not your brother
who abstracted the basknote from
Grundy's study I

Reggie started.

“Te—it wasn't 7 he stammered.

“No.”

“Bui—bnt  he said it was, siri”

cjncalated Reggie, in blank hewilder-
ment.

“I am afvaid, Manners minor, that
vour brother made that pretended con-
fecsion with o object but to clear you

uf the o
S H

Why, it's im-

o '\\ ouldu’t, sir?
possible ! He wouldat1”

“1 fear that l‘m is the case, however,
Mannerg minor !’

Reggie stared helplessly,

“He wouldn’i ! Le repeated. ~ As if he
»M.mhi‘ He was alwa interfering with
me: he never let me aloue !

‘onsidering what has come to light
sour habits, for which L have punished
ou, Manners minor, 1t was your
rother's duty to interfere with you very
serionsty,” said the Head. ““Your brother
appears 1o have carried his eense of re-
sponsibility for you to an unheard-of
length. As his innocence seems to be
established, in spite of his own etafe-

ments, the whole matter returns to the
point Trom which it started, t i upon
Fon, Manners minor, as in the beginming,

that, 5us’n on falls, ™
“Oh P gasped Reggie.
“ You uudc‘g:tm.d m
“But—bat you kpow I didu't do it,

mr 1" gasped zge fagz in dismay now.
“Unfortunately, I do not ‘know it

Your brother’s confession is now ruled
cut of conﬁlderatmn_ Now, Manners
minor, you will tell mwe exactly what you

did in €;r1m<h study, The exact facts,
ease.
“I—1 only went there to rvag the
study,” groaned Reggie. “I-1 wish I

hadn’t now. bat he had bothered me. 1t
was only a jape. I never knew the bank-
note was in the table-drawer. [ dida't
know he had a banknote, T—T chucked
some of the things out of the drawer—
hooks and papers and things—acrosa the
stady, and spilt ink on the rest. I was
going to do some more when Wil
kins came in. I never saw any bank-
note.”

The fag's maenner, thongh scaved, was
sincere, diffieult to believe that
he was not tﬂlt ng the truib.

Dr. Holmes sighed.

“You-you believe me, sivi” panted
Reggie. 1 swear T never saw any bank-
note ! Tf Harry took it, he muet bave

done it before T went tlﬂmc bacause they
missed 1t just afierwards.”

“You went to Grundy's study alter
l(\n‘mg your, hu-thm in hie room 77

o, sir.”

“Until the moment yon ted your
brother, Manners miner, Merry and
Lowther were with him, and ha conld
not have gone to Grundy's room withous
their k::owlcdgL They declare that he
did not ga,

One Penny. 1

“Oh!” said Reggle, utierly  faken
aback,

“You see, therefore——"

“J—I never touched it, sic! T—F muay

have chucked it out alcmg with the papers
without secing it-

“Mr. Railton fsenr;‘hm] the siudy, and
it Jwas not there.’

“I-—T dor’t know what could have be-
come of it, then, unless some other
ellow had «nml\m] in and taken it, if
vy didn’t.”

The banknote Lad been there only a

sir,

very short time when it was taken,
Mauners miner, coly whits Grundy was
gone to the dormitory to change his

1T didn’t do it. sir
Dr. Holmes passed his hand acress his
braw,
* Yo ¥ g9, Manners minor,
;()\‘.-L!u‘r te come here”

Tell

Reggie Manoers left the study, and in
the passage ho gave the chums of the
Shs-![ a furious look.

e lead wants yon!” he snasled.
“Ha you're trying to {ix it on me agaip,

you retters! You won't =|:r'(,v'é
though ! ;

Reggie felt, uite u.siJ y, that he
had a right to be e was not
guilty, and H }md wnl’eﬂcd What

more could anyone want?

But these fcllows stuck to their guns!

Withont replying, the chums of the
Shell weni to ihe Head's study. They
were feeling very hopefnl now.

Dv. Holmes scanned them, as they
etood Dbefore him, as if he would read
their very souta

Manuers rainor siill denies any knm\-
ledge of the banknete,” he said. “His
brotlier s intaine that he was the
goilty party.’

“Fes not #rae, siv,” said Tom steadily,
“Tle’s doing n Tor his father's sake, and
it’s not true!

“We've
Lowther.

“ Your statement, if troe. proves it
aaid the Head,

T EE

proved that, - =i, eaid

aimed Tous,

flushing.
gard the
that you two }\o.s ]m\u con-
cocted this story betw o

The two Shell Eellnws smad dumlh.

Thdt had not even eccurred to their
minds, so far. It had not even occurred
to Ralph Cardew, when he suggested the
alibi for Manners. The Head seanned
the erimzon faces earuce

“I do not think this” he added
hastily.  “I cannot think it! Bat it is
p:ws:bi(', and Manners’ own confesston,

he maintains, cannct be ree
"

garded.

“We've told you the exact truth, sn-
said Tom Merry, at lasi. “We can’t do
more than that. I never thought you
would doubt my word, :

“I do net, Merry. Hut if you are
apeakmg the truth, Manaers is speaking
falsely.””

“T'va told you his reason, sir.”

“True.  But—— The Head paused.
“Yon repeat that. to your certain Kmow-
ledge, Manners did 1ot enter l;ru‘ridy 8
s[u: y before the banknote was missed?

“Yes, sir!” said the two juniors
together,

“Very well. T shall now consylt with
Mr, Railton, and decide upon ihe mext
step to be taken. Kindly ask Nr.
Ruilton to etop here.”

Tom and Lowther loft the stus They
delivered the Head’s .messaze to the
Housemaster. and then went dismal
the Common-room. The matter, which
they hod hoped was cleared up 50 far ns
their chum was concerned, was evidently
not at an end yet. What was the end
to he? 7

496.
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CHAPTER 12,
Trimble in Trouble.
Ll A Jovel”
B Arthwe  Augustus D'Arey
uttered that ejaculation, as
Haggy Trimble came into the
junior Conimon-rooin r o the  Bcehool
Touse.

The swell of St. Jim's turned his cye-
glass very curionsly upon Bagey. A good
many other fellows glanced at Lim, too,
and grinred.

The fai Tourth- h:m\m was strutting
in_sery nuhrmbh style

His Tat nose was hwh in the aiv, hi

under his large feet,
sy Urimble had vever before
shown such extraordinary swank.

He condescended to smile  at the

rinning juniors, But some of the swank
Eulnd away as he caught sight of (.zoryn
Alfred  Giun ¢ gave Gru
neivons blink,  But the burly h'hﬂl
fellow only bestowed a snort of contempt
upon hime  Grundy's wrath was terrilie
while it lasted, but it never lasted long,

“AW! Glad to sea vou Giussy,”
Trimble familiarly. “1 want you to do
me a little favour, dear boy.”

“Wata'l”

% Now, Gussy, old scout—""

Y1 have sevowal times woguested you
nob to addwess me as Gd¥sy, Twimble!”

h, go and cat coke!” said Trimble

Indepndently. I dow't yant to borrow
any of your silly bobs, D'Ar

“It 35 wathal a new .t(pqrm.xh for

wa, Tiwimble, if you do not want to
zgv.\nm any  bobs!”  gaid  Arthur
Augusluv calmly.

ats ! T sny, Talbot, old chap——"
Talbot of the Shell Taughee gnm!‘
humourndlx

& \\ ell,
J \uu «

ange & fiver for me "’
“Mv hat1” qnmhtoc] Talbot.
“YWell, an you?
“Sclrr, no."
“I'm vour man,

Reilly of the Fourfh.
Baggy Trimble turned to the Belfast

funior at once,
“Right-ho, Reilly!

Baggy,” called oub

You've got five

L mol"

ean you change my fiver,

“Well, T've gob fivo quids as much as
yn\t ve got a fiveri” explained Reilly.
Il trade ths five quids 1 haven't got

g t the five-pound note you haven't
got. Scet”
“Ha, ha, ha "

“You silly ass 1" roared Trimble. “X

say, Racke, change a fiver for me, old
ehap !”

“Bow-wow ! said Racke.

“How much do you want for i£2"
grivned i-mlm-v Clive. *“If fourpence
would do— '

“I want five poun‘ln. of course, vou
duﬁerl You've got lots of tin, Carde

“And lots of sens
smiled Cardew.
“But I'vo
Tr(m!lln-
*Make it yoursel
“No, you ass!

'mmbf- Hall.”
Ha,

to look after it

got a fiver!” shvicked

chuckled Blake,
It's a remittance from

ha, ha!” roared the juniore.

Ther had heard of Trimble Hall before,

Bagey gl I wrathfully at the merry

youthe,  His swank did not seem to be
'on.f; down, enmehow,

ook here. vau silly chumps, if you

don’t believe T'v v

Pater—— T shoutod.
“Of courso we don’t,

*Don't be an ass !
“Well, what do you ezl that
Baggy Trimble shoved out
Tur Grex Lisrary.—No. 496,

a fiver from ‘my

said Levison,

thcr
a fat [ist,
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with a five-pound note in it. There was
nazed interest as the School
House juniors gathered round to Iuok
at it. Baggy Trimble, the impecunious
and incessant borrow in possession of
such o sum as five whole quids was ex-
tremely interesting.

“ Bai Joy It's a L%

one!” said

Arthar Augustus, in surpr
“Not made in Germany ! chuckled
Dig.

ha, ha!”

40 course it's a one!” eniffed
Trirable. Do yon think my pater wonld
send me a bad cne ¥ Change it for me,
Cardew, will you?

Ralph Cuardew
very odd laok.

“T'1 change it for you fast enough if
it's yours,” he sujd. “T want to haye a
huh» i fulu‘mn(m o that point first.'

' B 8¢ Ild mine—from

gave the fat junior a

ulated T Arey,
<.H'I.ul\ by ] wimble,
rou \r:mlg’ HECH E llmt in:;h weally
ryours

“Yes |” roaved Trimble wrathfully,

The juniors were looking véry doubtful
now. A five-paund note in ‘the impe-
cunions fellow’s possession would haye
been prising chough, anyway The
€ that a five-pound note was lately
ing could hardly fail to come into
minds in connection with Trimble's

ssion to wealth
“My only hat!" said (‘umd\' with a
deep breath, ** Was it Trimible, after all,
then?™
I ot fiver,” id Cardew,

by ‘\\e know he

is shoulders,
IIe's got a fiver,

“You mean the one Manners took,’
sneered Racke,  * Muanners wor hiu t give
that one to Trimble, I suppose

“J mean the one Manners didn’t take,
said Cardew, nnmove

“Bai Jove! Do you !.mm the numbah
of your fivah, Gwundayi”

“Yes, Ive got it here.”

“Look at Twimble's fivah, then!”

Trimble’s fat fist closed on his fiver.

o was alarmed, To do tho fat junior

justice, his obtuse mind had not given
the stolen fuer a single thought in con-
on with the banknote he had found.
he gasped.  “This isn't
h.m, you know, This—thig is
\flsgnm-rs had that one; he's got

mine !

1t now-

“What's that?" rapped a voice in the
doorway. Tom Mcn‘} and ~ Monty
Lowtheér came into the ( Common-roon.

“Looks interestin’,” yawned Cardew.
imble’s ot a fiver.  And ha docen’t
want Grundy to see the number,”

vellad Trimble.
om Trimble Hall, you know.”

“From

Tom Merry came forward, His eyes
glewming.

“You've got the number of your nofe,
Grundy Show t

at banknote to Grundy
al onee. Er\mh‘e‘ *
T—T won i
“Why not?’

rapped the captain of the
Shell.
ay

Tom Merry wastad no more time in
words. He grasped Trimble's fat hand,
forced it uunn dml held up the banl
note for all ¢ Grundy consulted a
i s pocket.

id.
. d u dozen voices, as the
juniors scanned the banknote,
gasped Trimble,
my  mote!”  said  Grandy

There was a roar at once.
“And Trimble's the thiei!”

HOW D
SAI.E."

CHAPTER 13.
At Last!
OM MERRY'S grasp closed on the
shoulder of Beggy Trimble.
Hiz eyes were blazing.
Manners was cleared now—the
note was found! Manners' reckless con-
fession would not count for much against
this. And Reggie, too—Reggio was
cleared !
The juniors buzzed with wrath and in-
dignation, and Baggy Trimble eyed them
apprehensiv P]) E

S ywim the wotten thief, bai
sz-!“

*Oh, vou fat rotter!”

“Take him to the Head!”

“Hold on!” spluttered Trimble, “I—
'in not a thief, you ratters! Do you
think I've stolen that note?

“ Yaas, wathah!”

“It's pretty clear you have,” said Tom
Mer:

gy "t roared mble. “I got
it from Trimble Hall—

“Come o the d, and fell him

that!” :ml Tom Me

“Yarooh 1 didn'e Trimble
}J'sll‘ I— I found it
“Yes; in_ Grundy's study, you fat
thigf 1” said Monty f wiher,

“No, T didn't!” Trimble was terribly
alarmed now. Even his obtuse brain
could realise that, since the numbers
were the same, this was the stdlen note;
and he understood the position he had
placed himself in.  *I—TIL tell you how
Findings keepingg you know!
1 picked it up. I—1 never knew it was
Grundy’s note. T swear I didn't!”

“Where did you pick it up, then?”
asked Blake,

Baggy Trimble explained breathlessly.

aggy was a_first-class Prussim; bug

it wns pretty clear that he was {elhng
the truth now, Hig words came out in
o terrified stream.

“Likely yarn!” sneered Crooke, when
he had Binished.

“It's likely enough,” said Grundy.
“That young cad, Manneid  minor,

chucked thiings out of my table-drawer
when he was ragging the study. He
chucked out the banknote among the
rest. Well, it's light, and it blew out of
window. Natura qnough—thcms a
draught when thc dcor s opern.

“More likely he stole it,” sneeved
Racke.

“Yarooh! T dide't—T never—I didn't
know it was Grundy's note!” shrieked

Trimblo, “Think I'd have shown it off
here if 'd known that?”

There was o laugh. Tt was pretfy clear
that Trimble had not known that it wes
Grundy’s note.  Even Trimble would
scarcely have shown it off in tho
Common-room if he had stolen it.

“T suppose the fat rotter’s telling the
truth,” said Tom Merry, *‘He picked it
up in the guttor under Grundy’s window.
it was as bad as stealing to keep i
Findings Keepings, yvou know,” stut-
tered Bag

“You saud
Hall, you fat

ou had it fwom Twimble
all”

“That was only—only a figure of
speech, you know.

“Well, you can come and tell the
Head, and you'd better leave out the
ﬂglll‘t‘s of speech,” said Tom Merry.

And Bagey Trimble was led away to

the Head's study,
the banknate.

Dr. Holmes and Mr. Railton were
talking in low fones, both in a troubled
frame of mind, when Tom Merry knocked

openad the door.

They looked in surprise at his flushed,
hap v ‘Iuce

Grundy following with

) h(. b:mlmotu s found

wasped
Tom.

sir !
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“ What 1* H !
“Here it is, sir!” said Grundy.
Blezas my soul!

Tt was c,huduxd ot of the drawer
along with my paperg, sir, I think, when
that cheeky faj ruggad my study,” said
Grundy ; the ught whisked it
out of the window. Trimble found it in
mr stone ;.,utter under my window, fallen

among the ivy.”

*Then it wae not stalen at alll” ex-
elaimed the Head.

*No. sir!”? gasped Tom Merry. “1It's
been lying there all ih time.  There
8 't a thiel 3

w
* Bless my soul
The Head's

and M. llnjlﬁﬂn

u\lm\c

ow you know

began Lowther.
* Manners, evidently, is innocent,” said

tho Head, with a smile. *1 shall excuse
his foalish confession, as his motive was
s:DnP, ms. He will ml me the facts now
that liis brother also is cleared. Grundy,

1 old face lighted up,
logked very much

that Manners,

&

vou will kindly be more careful with

your mor

-y in future; you should lock
it up
s we go and see Manners, sirt”
ad Tom eageriv.
“ Certainl,
The chums of the \bell rushed away.
Five minntes later Miss Marie, with a
ng face, led them into the ward.
Manners gave them a dreary lock. But
is expression changed as” his chums
hed to the hedside.
anners, nld chap—-"
\Im\n(-'rs ” panted Lowther,
the B Ttow’s , and wrin,
in his rxrztemmt it's all serene!”
*The banknote’s found——m~:”
‘1t wasn’t stolen—-"
" Tt was lost

=

gasped Tom.
geizing
ng it

mm@mowmsaam@@@@mmm@@mmm

Editor’s Chat.
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D'ARCY’'S DEAL!"

By Martin Clifford.
ﬂre capacity of the ome and only Arthur
ws for daeing silly things is phenomenal.
on be as foelish as ho iz good-hearted
ind generous; and more than that it would
e hard to
cxt we

u;!l na-i of how he bonght

n that a pony is a
to a schoolboy,
ATl D'Arcy’s chums
ces to see it, and govs
and, of course, lands
in trouble,

ny.

tiy nse

cept in Lh‘ holid:
t he

e tha
: own .-|I'uL
1f up to the

MORE ABOUT CADET CORPS.
crzeent major of the South
ope me a ling to say that
;(n\ puhh ty in my Chat
TP matter of fact,
par in e P tagact » o wake for, as
there that I referred to the Queen's
Buk I am giving it here beeause T
Lad uob room in tho « Magnet ” this week,
i 1 know most of ror: read both papers,
jer those who much the bettel
far as this matter concerned, as
cateh i.m eyes of u few who did not see
E- Imr .

T
the

i
de u u u the greatest pleasure.

inzert. this notice, and I

living in Camberwell, Brixton, Hen-

and Clapliam, between the ages of

who are irons of j ;um m Cadet
invited to apply any ¢

m m 10 o'elock at 6, Flodden R-na:l Camh'

Well, whers full partitulars can be obtaine

sent me include brief
vities of the corps during
is evident that much good
ince-sheet, which makes
ended wisely

caded by the
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“That silly young fool Reggie—"

“Chucked it ahuut \\r:hudu seeing it
among the papers

“Fell in the ivy—r

Manners sat up dazedly, a= his chums
panted out those semewhat incoherent
explanations. His face was like sunshine
HOW.

“Tom” he whispered.

“Its all right aboui
you've got to (J the me
grnmul Lowth “If you'd remiem-
bered George Washingion in time, you

\m.hin'n have done this, you howling

"

“Monty
Reggie, an
'y truth now,”

1y you a little hatchet after
said Torn,
““Ha, im ha ¥

Manners was in his p!mo in the \-hdl
the next dav, looking a_lttle pale ap
worn, but otherwise quite his old s
His brother’s innocence being pro
lightened his heart more than the clear-
ing of his own name. He received the
most hearty congratulations on all sides
—though most of the fellows agreed that

he had played the giddy ox, and that his
minor wasn't werth it. Baggy ‘Trimble
toak all the credit of the wring up of
tha mystery to himself—to such an
extent that he peinted out to Grundy
that he was entitled ta, at least, halv
in the 1\\-'! All l:n "r# lrolu Grundy,
however, w and he let
tha sultiset drom siter it

Maniers looked 1'“1?" bul quite happy,
as he watched the Grommar School match
that afterncon. And afterthat, Reggie
me up to the study, and Tom Merry
i Lowther lefi the brothers alone.
].ecvg 3 face was red and pale by turns,
m.l he looked deeply troubled.

“T—J suppose the pafrrlmmv- Harry,

i

of Lord ¥ortheliffe, the founder of the
Amalgamated Pre and
Honotr of which the eorps may feel jus m
proud.

e

(Rithont their genernus
been  disbanded  years
P‘rn‘l and s s!f'lnuul
urrcy Rifles. Monetary bhel
ad i this should eatch ihe E)O
s Lo give it, be or she can
fon to the Officer Command-

is meeded,
of a-(yorv’ wh

London Cadets, Headquarters,
, €amberwell, 8.E. 5.
ho my older

help so good a
mmall subserip-

T 1 be
canse. 1 sending along a
tion myseif, for ave the firmest beliel in
the spiendid work done by these corps.

The Queen’s Cadets, of course, to which T
made reference in the “ Magnet ® a few weeks
ago, are natnrally equally deserving of help
of this and T anme in no position to say
which corps neet All T can
that I um sure t

amds ol

prit de o
lessons in
count heavily here.

TO THE BOYS AT
THE_FRONT.

IJ' wou are wrable to obtain this
publication yegularly, please tell
any newsrendor o get it from
Messageries HACHETTE et Cie..
411, Rue Reamur,
PARIS,

One Penny,

“T wrote to him last night. of coursedt
“I'm glad it came out all right,
Harry.”
“So am 1!” said Manpers grimly.
I theught it was you, when you cons

s
"Ii‘uthuughi it was you, so T cons
od.

R.

“I—I never dre

agie’s face worked a little
med you'd do a thing

like that for me!” he faltered. “I—T've
been an awful cad to you. T own uﬁ!
But who'd have thought— e broke

off. “I—1 say, Harry—

“Well ¥ said Manners, his face soften-
ing. It was evident enongh that his
brother’s sacrifice had touched the fag
to the very L-\.\.\L, and that he was in a
t"4"pr‘l]h‘l t mood.

I'm sorry?  I—T won't play the
goat aguin. That was |s\(d]y ﬁl cause
of all this. I say, 'm sorry I ever

played the fogl!” "The words came ont
with a vush. " I'm going straight now—
straight as a siring. | never thought
you'd do such a thing for me.
won’'t gne you anything to gramble at

after this, old chap!”
“All  serene, kid,” said Mamners
softly
v minutes later there was a diplo-
matic congh at the door. Manners

Jooked rnl:nd m:h a smile.

me inl Only

having s

THE END.

(Don’t miss next Wednesday's Great

Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's

—“D'ARCY’'S DEAL!” by Martin
Clifford.)
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§ Extracts from “ Tom Merry’s Weekly S

JOHNNY GOGGS AT ST JIM'S.

(Contintied from last week's number) ]

[ R I{AT( l.I'ib would like tu
if your name is Goggs
sunl umpe to my visitor in the

pavilion,

Kildare and Baker were at that moment
going out to open the innings of the scratch

team. Grundy was shsent from the side of
Goggs. I was in the fleld. And nobody else
atood near enough to hear. Ciampe was care-
ful shout that.
. “I have not the pleasure of Mr, Ratclifi’s
acquaintance,” replied Goggs—"or ol yours,
for that matter.”

Goggs did not greatly fancy the lock of
Clampe. And if thal worthy had given his
true name it would have been recognised,
for Goggs is not much in the way of forge
ting things, and Clampe’s pamé had been
m:‘m.mned in the dormitory the night befor

Yoh, TI'm Proud  of the New House
replied Clampe, wmu no objection in the
world to saying t ‘which is not.

“Indeed? 1 trust 5* ew Mous
proud of you,” Ooggs answered,
“Don’t be funny ' snapped Clampe,
“ Nothlng could Le further from my wi
Do I look funpy?”

“Oh, rather! Fuonviest object 1 ever saw,
bar Skimmy ! Clampe said, with a snlzger,

fear m it you are not lmlim person
Proud. @ is funny, that iz a mis-
fortune whlch shoutd mot be thrown in 1t
T do not know Skimmy, but 1 thin
would rather have bis acquaintavce, in spite
of any defects in his personal appearance,
than yours.”

It win't a guestion of me or Skimmy; it's
¥,” said Clamnpe,
And is be?” asked Goggs.

Clampe stared

“Ls he what 2"

Gopgs looked (-L hin with a mild and pity-
ini pair of glasse

fear, l‘rulnl “that ameng your reasous
for "?IHR "proud 1 husdly be' your: superior
d.

intelligenee,
Oh, 1 t i mean is Ratty ratty
You Proud, but

(.vidullly n—rr
is the expression
“Eh? What d'ye
“Think it out,
when, by hard thinkin
uq,—vuu have done so,
act, e evi
i smelt a rat.

Yes, I think Lll.at

am yet amy

idea who “Proud » really was.  But 1 think

lhcre is littlo doubt that he guessed Racke
Co. had sent him.

'nlh seems rather like making him out
es5, to walk stralght into the jaws of dang
r he must bave known Racke & Co. did
t want him for his own good
But he is not an ass—very far from it!
Or his going w ying anything to

n

anybody may look *like swank—an overplus
of self-confidence.
‘-’ell, Goggs is sell-confident. Bt he has
to he, for you won't easi

BOo

i bouber man than he is at keeping up i

end in o tight

w Rut swanky he
“Well, are you

not
coming?” snarled Proud.

s Cortainky T A
never wilfully and wantonly dis
those in authority: and i
desires a pleasant chat with me, 1 shall he—
proud, ‘Proud, and pleased, Proud, to wait

“1f you talk to him like you've been talk
ing to me——»

Clampe had almost forgotten that it was
not Ratty who wanted Goggs.

“0b, 1 shonld not do that! Probably Mr.
Ratty is not proud, Proud. But do you n
thmk T had better wait to bave my innings

;hom]-l' not do it !i,- dzpuL_v, 50 do

\l ‘IT:« in the h;-w Hr)lh

ﬂh 1 u'- pleased to h:.lr it

I was mot aware that Proud
n ¥ very con-

a friend of yours.”
i dry up
y well

fused [ am gebling l—w

5

g the jab through on his own, m- Ww
ave gone for Goggs then and thére.
i he had a dim suspicion,

s enough to see thab the simple-looking

Cluupe is nat s » first:
nough to 4

“ llo you N)UML ducks
I‘!‘mmi lnl! B!‘bl\skld \viw‘c!r l’\ !.!:r Prop:
Agputs for Australasia: Gordon & Gotch, Xe

eges, then??

did, 1
ot Oifer

c_

nllh t.llf very unamiable name “ 1

iy \nouldu ' be tuu sure of thal,” answered
“But youd
will be ratty;

But
your

EIETY uf humqur i= not )trur strongest pumt
. Ratty wave—l n

lhnt-.
I am

I'm

when CGoggs says he
e never clearer-

confused now,
km\» that t.l.mge Was up Lo
e did not expect to be taken
But he did not know where
[ u.mpe meant to take him, or for what pur
hg wanted very much Lo know.
;. He did not appear to
But Goggs refused to

Prnu!l 7" he
namerd
perhaps?
Clampe.
hap, isn't he? A go-ahead

i

sporting kind of fndividuni?

Clampe was l]|Hl|Iui; and s
“ He

he

Bot u bit of
\» m a face me a gorilla and .
52

\u\.uwr H.!mpea face may be like—and
keen on going sbout with it
in rmnn ni’ me—Dhis hide is certainly not ail
1t could evidently be pierced.

y Imag
I"ur two pins

of
er-

I should
not like le. at all,” said 1.u><m puml\
. Clampe, T should do what in me
o y friend

1t

wrong _again.
what 1 mean--townrds per-
or he
fure he

mmm C!’Impn

his

(hul!xht |' was quite all right

“has a
have
more

ool

By Clifton Dane,

Perhaps Goggs overdid his confidence in
himself. He must have bad his doubts the
moment after Clampe had tapped at that
deor:  For as it opened Clampe stooped,
selzed bim round the legs. and harged him
forward. while some nside, with great
promptitude dmu;u'd

And here showed the greatness of GORg

Almost  any  other fellow would bave
though knowing it vain,
not struggle at all.

that you, Racke?” he-asked coolly.
“Lruoke is there also, no doubt~And Serope,
perhaps?  And the other person—I - forget
Im name, but he bas a sly face and very big

That's one to your address, Mellish!®
chuckled Serope.

“ A, Mellish —that is the name! T cannol
truthiully say that I am pleased to see you,
Melfish, “In the first place, because I cannot
s¢e you; und in the second place, because

s Is not the kind of face that appen
to me. But—"

“Oh, gag him ' ga] d‘\hl‘hi: erossly.

“I'm going to!™ an Racke
i And i tones lett no. dnum that he meant

o)

Clampe was busy with Goggs' legs, tying
them toget! He pulled the rope tight
bu #gs did not mention the fact that
hurt him.  To do so would bave been to gi
Clampe pleasure, without any advantage on
the other side

Crooke was tyi hunds.

“I have not he 0oke’s voice,” said
Goggs mildly. “liut T feel sute that my dear
friend Crooke is present at this .pice litile
entertainment

“Oh, I'm her
knot.

“Good! T shonld have missed vou, Crooke,
Racke, Crooke, Serope, Mellish, Clam, T
1 mean, Proud, of course. BRut, of co
you art all proud. This is something of
which you may fecl troly proud.

“Kick the sarcastic rotter for me, Mellisl
Crooke said savagely.

“There's one for Creoke, and there's
anbther for myself ! said the nable Perey
Mellish, complylng with the request
Thanks uwfnl!y”’ Geggs kasd “8o kinl
ou, Mellish

11 sing another tune hefore we're done
with you, you interloping cad!” s Rucke
viciously.

“T regret to say

natled Crooke, making a

that T have mot u singing

ity hmr what 1 should
slling harmony———

It appeared th t Lth could not, for it

this something was threost mugnh into

Goggs' mouth, and he found himself “mo-t

ellectively gagged.

The sack had covered (‘m, * face, but had
left his mouth aimost ow ‘he could
speak no more, and hoth his Bands and le
were ted,

“If vou'll apologise for all you've done,
admitting that it's like your beastly cheek
t(i ave come here at all, and—

“Mow's the rotler poing to admit Al et
”}nlc be's gingged, Crooke, you idjot 7 g

ed

can nnd his fat ?Jedd, can't he? Pull
the <.ack off him, Mel4sh !
Mellish pu[lc:i it uﬂ' He arabled hold
75’ nose in doing s ently animated
hy the kindly lho\l"l t “of taking that organ
away in the
Tt the n:h did not come. Mellish we

but eo: d himself with rlm

had beea rendered very red,

And I d re say Goggs cut rather a ridicu-
Tons fig lay there bound and gag
with the big gla obseuring his h u,].; bt
eyes, and his nose made ruddy by the g
attentions of Percy h

But that only shows
to judge by 5
only oitwardly ridizclous,
of the nebie army of As soon might
a martyr abjure’ the he held as ¢
give in to those sweeps, whalever they

t it is a mi
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T'm Red: 1
i the flannels you sy
have them at once?

)E” head T you mean to apologise  —_well, would not have heen Langing,
3 1 3

¢ you ofl,* :aid ) that's 4

@ oi—could vou

With gr : i iz vl vs elose
TloREs ook bis hoaa with vigonr o e Sredt sire kY T T
—_— only his forearms, pged 1o ret the Let us dmr explanatione, 'h.|r.-m AL
) cloih off.  Then he tm:u!\ off Lis glasses, nnd That's all right. For succinetiess you jus
VIIL. put them in o pocket u'i_y f\‘u the buw, Gogzs, old seout!  Any.

0 DFOLD  the

llu‘l R un:‘

o

1Il the risk of a bad

and, with llh
he

[ oxan would ont to e the

‘!\Id) in \\]

.wshd ‘Il“i h -umw 5 \\' ays til rould
b, You cm o touncthig o 4 eRATS L sttty
touss was il folded. | - Wil
s thorou u & -

flannels !

i the  window-ledge, ami| Feddy tapy

C vor it inta the rocm. “Wha's there ™
He fell all in a heap, but that did not| Reddy admics il
AHr o TH e o v the rope around b ‘ 5 e )

ie sk
is handa.  But he did it

mmer of i
i auld not have
it e had wanted tao,
‘Plenty © m
asked.
Oh, heaps!  But
died Cry =X

1
|
ithin two or three |
[
]
|
{

avt
nt to.

rope, isn't  there

legs within a couple of seconds, and
ten i of the departure of the
qln.m
t quite free. The

‘s tied up all ri

E

s like  grinning,
had tied his

but  didn't

L wicked, unprine }j'T\\T hay !
Crooke ot !

e your eon

vhumsy heggar: no Boy Sceout offeetiy im).m on th and thoes .m|.
koots about him!  Gowgs was tolerably At 4 1 Crooke: oh
that he could sonn st himsell free, onee b the st Pty hio-ron
It ¢ = ol curmy sonil spite !
1im out of the pdow 1 said did naot. atked ta the AMOUE  proce

tomy rotnrn

Rucke.
The room they bud chiosn for trapping
dicrgs was an Pty one en the study foor,
i nly looked npon
lank little risk of
ot in ¥ seeing thcir it i ¥ ner and into th
lung bim out, ind the idea struck the whole | Upstairs he went,
le one. was home.
T well hang hin by the neek,
W oin alouht
ghed Clampe, wha still

lookul refully
Diis Aannels
n. and wa
Monse,
contly

L he
o

with my own «yes-
young seomdrels
are not equal to o
of my opinion of your vond
R s

wall

ace lie met Dict
ined  wrist,

dune
s had vt cxactly
vocabulary, Lut at @ o 'Mn
| & Co. werd not | ¢ to he ton
| You i
|

pose
Wish we
it resentiul.

he idiots " suapped Rac
alen’t goin® U\ T'1|
1 don's suppw

said Reddy, in -urpri-e,

not know e, said Gogy

for a day or two at the
of Dune.”

1 niss g
have the

Fravkiingham, then!
i put those

ing at
with drawn and  frightened £
{ never suspected the truth, «
| they would have done, bug §
| they didn’t
{ . There was a p Lifore ti
[ Perhaps the five took counsel
i Bt

mnﬁf.

t liour of his bife!”
thougit that for onee
truth. !1
a0k,

lrml-
‘AH- 4 the

Rack,
anl,
ser

iar from
by no mes
far mu-‘u( af ¢

Aledlish
it meant

towers i
e matter of dealing
the matter af dealing rdiitted th

was mun ronad under his srmpits, | of the
-ml the end of it was fstened to a hook in | @ Goggs w , and
the wall inside.  Then ¥ aily | nproperiy Ilelnn-l helieves And 5 woukd
V.say, takes

Wn | been quite the e tu
rroct mu they
t er At last t
“You do took as if yon'd been |-\|t. fhrongi | appearvd.
it somel® said Reddy, grinnios Vour Ilui-ls‘ bad sta
oy \uumu mu meddling | flanncts
| 1n nk you very much! I will w
juism | wvail mysell of your kindly o
for fea 1t o i rHll.‘
Mler in the round which is to follow—n ¥l

 of the window. |
blew around stirring his
i feel it blow up h
the fAags

e

. He o
And e got jr
nelowe i long wiy

) J

e contdl- nd
Loy wery

siddy ventri

cke's pockotmoney,

roud ¢
Serope and Mel ' T fancy income tax onght to be paid.
they were feeling above a bit uncisy. |5 sy ofd thing® said Reddy, with I You ehaps are in for it it g
But they went away with the rest! ',M\w..m ) erocked, a3 you sce; b * he sdid. :
her L could kin uite Owen and will help. 1 Know, awd ¥ looked rou

dw
W \:(rl‘ is the old be,

Hut it | | 1t do wh .Al l -Am onte-fanded & .
" How dare you! l.lmrhiuul I:.u!\ 5y
Tl

lomg picce hm- ahont Im\ he
: y you wish me to \'cpltm frst?” asked

It
wonld be imaginati ot solid fact, for he

i not tell me. G 4 g P
| e say e thought of the mateh. and | 5,00 three volumes oy potied down the sl ety
folt n bt sick about e noate down. | “youd better do it | Ehote Goums: war—] sund the corncr,

{ v Wit
e L am jolly sure he Jid ok think. about | to help dp down Macke
vk an awful it wonld g xplar
ke e are the

The five holted.  They wanted ¢

pside borfore Hatry searid,

went after them like
i iked 5

right

tiog

1 slippad alf

“when hv hn rh “Rags,

ng At i Can try ;
1 to b LMo s .A a.n. ding jourmalist ow, and | his feet madc no no
! |y lots of words that most f\ik\u ‘Bavent. | round.

r to ﬁh-‘ The key grated in the lock i1
grioned, becanse he did 0ot shaking  hand of  Crooke turmed it.
conld he. rushed in

n to form schemes of
. He was too |

e been an ansions Job, fao.  He he was mistaken. e door sammed to.  The key
relied wpon the slovenline work Da you know where my 1. But this time it did not
with' the rope fo geb bls Rt @ asked. there was no shakiness abont th u-mr 8

Johmny Gog
| oWhy, hes——  oh.
i m-h. “Urooke, vou

there might have been equal slovenline
in fixing up th er his mm.m
el ont, wr

it howicd

T

course ! You l|u.|'(

o not
8 to spin stow migh return unexpee of Goggs m...l
He might.  But » P Reddy realis
below looked erowd o owith  the cave a wild vell

¥y tumbled out,
and got ont i
in a whi

down at them be 8
toth which had been tied over them.

know

Downstairs they rushed
dily
'

s he had nerve enough not to | availaliles hose. & liig head ;
wnoat all. Not sure 1 should have Ve but, for & e he did lmt du 20
. i , e atme badly,  There was no more tim
st Crooke's silly knots were locsened, suecinet i There were five faces at the \\lmtu w
s hind his nds froc. “Would there oy partiealar difeuity {4 CU8 RO 0 S YIE RiE then Tail
of the wintows at the

i awful swish and splast.

Vg it upo

Rut  that did

and fairly, w

the cud of fuul

toublik,  Ta hail boen 1nwerss so s that i % 2
he could not reach the window-led whove. | And 13 lhr'rnkv\f e n(tnu fuves, for tha
tnd he could not put his urms up over his e 7mil | TOKEQrE Deat & hasty retfeq

by the wa Y arano Lowled Clampe, %

Beai while he
its, ol cuurs

, for if e byon cadsi”




Every Wednesday.

\ul.z?uu
h

a ‘%!lmﬂ one, and Un

<t
Seramblin
nother like

the very
from the

16
and the
l\ il b r
madmen, in their eff
un,aL! part of it th;
o

1 one
& to get int
ulh red shel

, Crooke, you clurs
your foot ot of oy
., Metlish, you rott:
s that how vou like it
i you, that's all:”

R 4
i, houted Lawrence.,

we'll wai

o

IR

5 r!" growled B

5 \\J! tt isn't fuir, deah
Arthur \uglwtm D' Arcy
\lm re not."

Trimble.
boy:” asked
i Fourth.

“l

us D'Arey pushed baek
Trimble daded behin

Keep him off 1" he roared.
tep out of the wa m Meww
o ¢ Twinble a fealf

15
Merry grinned, and steppad .,nl of the
n,

But Trimble kept  hehing
d D’Arey round the ¢ ptain of
But wiet's the matter?” asked Cardew.
“Let int!"

hnu Bagy®s complai
ats

Tain't p g the game!” ped the
Fourth-Forr Louk @ with o
sugar out ‘a...w to balf 4 pound a wed

gale ot ell, ¥

No, breausze you ean afford sad
snorted Trimble. 1 dow't call it
the game. I you elaimed your
and it wove to a fellow w

handed

—that would be u'l rigl

My ohject in goin’ with-
ve it, not to fatten up a

out fwom behind Tom

said Trimble promptiy,

walked a th his

\ml

\h'hllr Aug

- enpport.
began
furtiicr, Tom

Irilui:h

lnoked round
1

nli.

l.l:l 1G rlw
wasn't any sympat
fellows thought it was
and spend a b
an '\3;. nsiv

Sacchari
[mt S0 I
i

:
!nl! it v.lll do
used it and
- aoed balf @

thm:»h
would
tubleta,

it
have

]urx\: ||
Lo

as
ook

ul'u his

» raught
and
00

camo  pvenine
P

m;m:

ay Her nd \uvkm“
ndy, and uwu_u l‘nu l]:L tength of

ll at IN hy © i\:l'lll

1
jui

ot
the

fountain.

Thit evenine thera \l 1en’t any saceharine
for tea in Study No,
The nning to get exasperated
taunted
what be

place,
2l
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“Rather!  Come i il yoa're in a
hurry, though il Owen.
¢ couldn’t come down

Th They r.md not
‘try it. Not one of wonld have had the
pluck to shin down that pipe, -
the hose playing upon theam.
And T don't helieve

cven yet they were

sure that it | rtty who had “culled
T I
“no enid of time
Yike o widdy  cat-fight,

rly nt speci-
gets his wi has lots
(mf than the aml he
15 to feel that that a Kind of
yul position among th
But they got democrafic after a few
minutes of his raging and tearing around

o

o om

BAGGING BhGCf.

By ERNEST LEVISON.

there

naon g
l How

u four
re in iu.l» Merry's

New H‘me
Ti

great opportunity.
hat the const wils
oed to iy No. G to ook

Ilhrﬂ it was, under his nos

As a rule, o

exp 1
Bid s o ring how o
cuph
i g

It seemed t
thie match,
un the tuble, and

holted with lls priz
He went into his study, where Mellish was
getting tea, and grumbling about baving to

asked Mellish, .
l md‘ and held up the bob
e'll have our tea 3\\7([ for

i
One

. :
tablet is supposed to be as gond s
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